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PREFACE. 



X HE foUowing Poem is presmted to the 
Public with that diffidence and anxiety, which 
every young Author feels when the good or 
bad fate of his first production must check 
his rashness and vanity, or enliven his future 
efforts with the confidence arising from po- 
pular approbation. 

The Poem is written in stanzas of octave 
rhime, or the atiava rima of the Italians, a 
measure said to be invented by Boccaccio, 
and after him employed by Tasso and Ariosto. 
From these writers it was transferred into 
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VI PREFACE. 

English Poetiy by Fairfax, in his Transla- 
tion of << Jerusalem Delivered,^ but since 
bis days, has been by our poets, perhaps, too 
little cultivated. The stanza of Fairfax is 
here shut with the Alexandrine of Spenser, 
that its close may be more full and sound- 
ing. 

In a humorous Poem, partly descriptive of 
Scottish manners, it was impossible to avoid 
using Scottish words. These, however, will, 
it is hoped, be' found not too many. Some 
old English words are likewise admitted. 

The trans^actions of Anster Fair may be 
supposed to have taken place during the 
reign of James V. a Monarch, whom tradi- 
tion reports to have had many gamesome 
rambles in Fife, and with whose liveliness 
and jollity of temper the merriment of the 
Fair did not ill accord. Yet a scrupulous 
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congruitj with the modes of his times was 
not intended, and must not be expected. 
Ancient and modern manners are mixed and 
jumbled together, to heighten the humour, or 
variegate the description. 



Ediuburgh, 7 
iSd June, lSl4f,S 
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CANTO I. 



J. 

W HiLE some of Troy and pettish heroes sing. 
And some of Rome and chiefs of pious fkme. 

And some of men that thought it harmless thing 
To smite off heads in Mars's bloody game. 

And some of Eden's garden gay with spring, . 
And Hell's dominions terrible to name, — 

I sing a theme far Uvelier, happier, gladder, 

X foxig of Anster Faib, and bonny Maggie Lauoeb. 



4* ANSTER FAIH, 

II. 

What time from east, £rom west^ from souths from nortb^ 

From every hamlet^ town, and smoky city. 
Laird, clown, and beau^ to Anster Fair came forth. 

The young, the gay, the handsome, and the witty. 
To try in various sport and gahie their worth, 

Whilst pri2e before them Maggie sat, the pretty. 
And after many a feat, and joke, and banter. 
Fair Maggie's hand was won by mighty Rob the 
Ranter. 

III. 
Muse, that from top of thine old Greekish lull. 

Didst the harp-fing'ring Thebasi younker view. 
And on his lips bid bees their sweets distil. 

And gaVst the chariot that the white swans drew, 
O let me scoop, from thine ethereal rill. 

Some little palmftds of the blessed dew. 
And lend the swan-drawn car, that sa&ly I, 
Like him, fday scorn the earth, and burst into the sky. 
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It 



IV. 

Our themte are Hke; for he the ipunes extoU'd 

Held in the chariot-shaken Gfedan plains^ 
Where the vain victor^ aizogant and bold^ 

A pickle parsley got for all his pains i 
I sing of qports more worthy to be told^ 

Where better price the Scottish viotor gains ; 
What were the crowns of Greece but wind4Uid bhdder^ 
Comparted with macriage-ibed of bonnie Maogie Lau- 
der? 

V. 
And O thai king Apollo would but grant 

A little spark of that transcendant flame. 
That fir'd the.Chian rhapsodist to chant 

How vied the bowmen for Ulysses' dame> 
And him of Borne to sing how Atalant 

PUed, dart in hand, the suitor-slauj^t'ring game^ 
Till the bright gold, bowl'd forth along the grass, 
Betray'dherto a spouse, and stof^'d the bounding lass. 
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VI. 

But lo! fhim bosom cxf yon southern cloud, 
I see the chariot come which Pindar bore ; 

I see the swans, whose white necks, arching proud^ 
Glitter with golden yoke, approach my shore ; 

For me they ccmie*— O Phoebus, potent god ! 
Spare, spare menow— Enough, good king— no mate^ 

A little spark I ask'd in moderation. 

Why scorch me ev'n to death with fiery inspiratiim^ 

« 

VII. 
My pulse beats fire-»my pericranium glows. 

Like baker's oven^ with poetic heat; 
A thousaiid bright ideas, spuming prose. 

Are in a twinkHng hatch'd in Panels seat ; 
Zounds ! they will fly, out at my ears and nose. 

If through my mouth they find not jmssage fleet ; 

I hear them buzzing deep within my noddle, 

o 
Like bees that in their hives oonfus'dly hum and hj^ddle. 
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VIII. 

How now P-T-whaf 8 tlus ?— my very eyes, I trow, 
Dn^ on my hands their base prosaic scales ; 

My visuiil orbs are purged from fihn, and lo ! 
Instead of Anster's turnip-bearing vales^ 

I see old Fairyland's mirac'lou^ show. 
Her trees of tinsel Idss'd by freakish gales. 

Her oaphes, that cloak'd in leaf-gold skim the breeze. 

And fairies swarming thick as mites in rotten dieese. 

ix. 

I see the puny fair*chinn'd goblin rise 
Suddenly glorious from his mustard pot ; 

I see him wave his hand in seemly wise. 
And button round him tight his fulgent coat ; 

While Maoojg Lauder, in a great surprise, 

. Sits startled on her chair, yet fearing not; 

I see him ope his dewy lips ; I hear 

The strange and strict conmiand a^dress'd to Maooi^'s 
ear. 
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X. 

I see the Ranter with bagp^ on back^ 

As to the fsar he rides jocundly on ; 
I see the oowds that press with speed not sisxk 

Along each road that leads to Anster kan ; 
I see the suitors^ tfaat^ d^ep-sheath'd in sadk> 

Hobble and tumble^ bawl and swear^ and groan ; 
I see— but fie, thou braini^ Muse ! what mean 
^hese Yapourings, and brags of what by thee is seen ? 

XL 
Go to-i-be cooler, and in order tell 

To all my good co-townsmen listening round. 
How every merry incident befel. 

Whereby our loan shall ever be roiown'd; 
Say first, what elf or fairy could impel 

Fair Mag, with wit, and wealth, and beauty crown'd. 
To put her suitors to such waggish test. 
And give her happy bed to him that jumped best ? 
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XIL 

Twas on a keen December nigiit> John Frost 

Drove through mid air his chariot^ icy-wheerd. 
And from the aky's crisp ceiling star-embost, 

WhifPd off the clouds that the pure Mue oonceal'd ; 
The hornless moon amid her briUiant^host 

Shone, and with silver-dieeted lake and Jfield; 
'Twas cutting cold ; I'm sure, each travler's nose 
Was pinch'd right red that night, and oiunb'd were all 
his toes. 

XIII. 
Not so were Maggie Lauder's toes, as she 

In her warm chamber at her supper sate, 
(For 'twas that hour when burgesses agree 

To eat their suppers ere the night grows late). 
Alone she sat, and pensive as may be 

A young fidr lady, wishM of a mate ; 
Yet with her teeth held now and then a picking*. 
Her stomach to refresh, the breast*bone of a chicken. 
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XIV. 

She thought upon her suitors^ that with love 
Besiege her chamber all the livelong day. 

Aspiring each her vifgin heart to move^ 
With courtship's evwy troublesome essay; 

Calling her, angiel, sweeting, fondling, dove. 
And other nicknames in love's frivolous way ; 

While she, though their addresses still she beard^ 

Held back fecm all her heart, and still no beau prefar'd. 

XV. 

What, what ! quo' Mao, mui^ thus it be my doom 
To spend my prime in maidhood's joyless states 

And waste away my sprightly body^s bloom 
In spoiiselcBssolitiide without a mate, 
- Still toying with my suitors, as they come 
Cringing in lowly courtship to my gate ? 

Fool that I am, to live unwed so long ! 

More fool, since I am woo'd by such a dam'rous throng! 
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XVL 

For was %'et heiress i¥ith roaeh gold fn chest. 
And dowr'd with acres of wheat-bearing huid. 

By sudi a pack of men, in am'rons quest, 
Fawningly spaniePd to bestow her hand ? 

Where'er I wjalk, the air that feeds my breast 
Is by the gosty sighs of lovers fann'd ; . 

Each wind that blows wafts love-cards to my lap ; 

Whilst I— -ah stupid Mag !-^-Av6id each am'sous tn^p ! 

XVII. 
Then come, let me my suitors' merits wei^. 

And in the wordiiest lad my spouse select :*- 
First, there's our Anster merchant, Norman Ray, . 

A pbwder'd wight with golden buttons deck'd. 
That stinks with scent, and -chats like popinjay, ' 

. And struts with phiz tremendously erect: 
Four brigs has he, that on Ihe broad sea swim ; — 
He is a pompous fool— I cannot think of him. 
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XVIIL 
Next is the malster Andrew Strang, tliat takes 

His seat i'the Bailies loft on Sabbath-day, 
With paltry visage white as oaten cakes. 

As if no blood runs gargling in his day ; 
Heav'ns ! what an awkward hundk the fellow makes,. 

As to the priest he does the bow iiepay I 
Yet he is rich-— a very wealthy jnan, true- 
But, by the holy rood, I will have none of Andrew. 

XIX. 

Then for the Lairds— here's Mdvil of Cambee, 
A handsome gallant, and a beau of spirit; 

Who can go down the dance so well as he? 
And who can fiddle with such manly merit? 

•—Ay, but he is- too much the debauchee— 
His cheeks seem spoi^;es oosing port and claret; r 

In manying him I should bestow myself ill. 

And so,^ 111 not have you, thou fuddler. Hairy Melvil ! 
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XX. 

There's Cunningham of Bams, that still assails 

With verse and biUet-donx my gentle heart, 
A bookish sqmre> and good at telling tales. 

That rhimes and whines of Cujud, flame, and dart ; 
But, oh ! his month a sorry smell exhales, 

And on his nose sprouts horriUy the wait ; 
What though there be a fund of lore and fun in him? 
He has a rotten breath^-Icannot think of Cunningham^ 

XXI. 
Why then, there's Allardyce, that plies his suit 

And battery of courtship more and more ; 
Spruce Lochmaloniey that with booted foot 

Each morning wears the threshold of my door ; 
Auchmoutie too, and Bruce that persecute 

My tender heart with am'rous buffets sore :— - 
•^Whom to my hand and bed shoidd I promote f-^ 
-— Eh^a ! what sight is thi8?««»what aib my mustard* 
pot? 
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XXII. 
Here broke the kdy her soliloquy ; 

For in a twink her pot of mustard^ lo! 
Self-moved^ like Jove's wheeFd stool that rolls on high, 

'Gan caper on her table to and fro. 
And hopp'd and fidgeted heSosre her eye, ( 

Spontaneous, here and there, a wondrous Aomt 
As leaps, instinct with mercury, a bladder. 
So leaps the mustard-pot of bonnie MAoeie LAunsiu 

xxni. 

Soon stopp'd its dance th' ignoble utehsi], : , . ; 

When from its round and sinail rebess;tlMBe MHtfe 
Thin curling wreaths of paly smoke, that still, . 

Fed by some magic unapparent Atme, 

Mount to the chamber^s stucco'd roof, and fiU . . 

Eadi nook with fragrance, and refresh thedam^: 
. * 

Ne €r smelt a jP])iie^-nest so sweet, I wot» . "' 

As smelt thajiuftdoii^ fimies of Maggie's imi^Btard-pot. 

« 
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XXIV, 

It reeked oenser-like ; then^ strange to tell 1 
Forth from tbe smoke^ l&at thick and thicker grows, 

A faiiy of the height of half an ell. 
In dwarfidi pomp, ma^esticaUy rose: 

His feet» upon the table 'stabliah'd weM, 
Stood trim and splendid in their snake-skin hos^'; 

Gleam'd topaz<*]ike, the breeches he had on. 

Whose waistband like the bead of summer rainbow 
^one. 

XXV. 

His coat seem'd fiushion'd of the threads of gold, 
That intertwine the clouds at sun-set hour. 

And, oertes. Iris with her shuttle bold 
Wove tiie rich gannent in her lofty bower ; 

To form its buttons were the Pleiads old 
Phtck*d fiwn their sockets, sure by genie^potwer. 

And sew'd upon the coafs respleh€||ii|k^U ;' "^ 

Its neck was lovely green, each cu i|| ^i ^[i|i hire gem. 
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XXVL 

As when the churlish sfirit cf the Cape 

To Gama, voyaging to Mozambique, 
Up-popp'd from sea, a tangle^tasset'd * shape. 

With mussels sticking inch^thick on his cheek. 
And 'gan with tortoise-sbeU hit limbs to scrape. 

And jawn'd his monstxous blobberlips to speak ; 
Brave Gama's haiia stood bristled at the sight. 
And on the tatry d6ck sank down his men with fnght 

XXVII. 
So sudden (not so huge and gtimly dire) 

Uprose to Maggie's stouoded^eyne the sprite, 
'As fair a fairy as you oould desire^ 

With ruddy chec^, and dnn and temples white; 
His eyes seenl'd.little points of sparkling fire, 

That| as he look'd, cbarm'd with inviting Ifght ; 
He was, indeeAjsa Jbonny a % and brisk, ^ • . 

* roj^Je-taAMTi, hung loond With tangle (sea-weed) as with tas* 
tfek. I obsenre tangle in Bailey's Diet thoogfa not in Johnson's. 
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XXVIII. 
Around his bosom^ by a sDken zaae, 

A little bagpipe gracefiilly "Was bounds 
Whose pipes like hoUow stalks of silver shoney 

The glisf ring tiny avenues of sound ; 
Beneath his arm the windy bag^ ftdl-bloiwn^ 

Heav'd up its purple like an orange rounds 
And <mly waited orders to discharge 
Its blasts with ebarming groan into th^ sky at Iarge> 

XXIX. 

He waVd his hand to Maggie^ as tSbe sat 
Amaz'd and startled on her carved chair; 

Then took his petty feather-gamish'd hat 
In honour to the Lady^ from ^is hsait, 

And made a bow so dignifiedly flat/ ^ 

That Mag was witched with his beauish air : 

At last he spoke, with voice so soft^ so kihd^ ^ 

So 8weety«s }f his throa^witil fidd)e4lrings was lin'di^-^ 

B 
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XXX. • 

Lady ! be not offended that I dare, < 

Thtu forward and impertinently rude^ '^ ^ 

Emerge, iincall'd, into the upper air^ 

Intruding on a maiden's solitude ; 
Nay, do not be alarm'd, thou Lady £air !- » . 

Why startle so? — ^I^iam a fiury good ; 
Not one of those that, envying beauteous maidsA" . */ ^ 
Speckle their skins with moles, and fill with spleens , 
their heads. 

XXXL 
For, as conceal'd in this day-houfe of mine> ' 

I overheard thee in a lowly voice. 

Weighing thy. Wers' 'merits, with design 

f 
Now on^the Mrorthiest lad to fix thy dioice, 

I.kave up-bolted from my paltry shrine. 

To give thee, sweet-ey'd lass, my best advice ; 

For by the hfe of Oberon my king! 

To pick good hiJfehpd out is, sure, a ticklirii dung. 



•• 
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XX^I. 



And never shall good Tommy Puck permit 
Siicli afiWsemblage of unwonted charms 

To QiDFsome lech^-s lewd licentious fit. 
And sleep imbounded by his boisterous arms : 

What though his fields by twenty ploughs be splity 

And golden wheat ware riches on his farms ? 
'His house is shame — ^it cannot, shall not be; 

A greater, happier docan^ O Mao, awaiteth thee. 



XXXIII. 
Strange are indeed the steps, by which' thou must 

■ ■ *^ 

Thy glory's Jmpfy emmence attain ;■ 
But fate hath fix'd them, and 'tis fate's f adjust 

-The mighty links that ends to means enchain ; 
Nor may poor Puck his little fingers thrust 

Into the links to break Jove's steel in twain : 
Then, Maggie, hear, and let my words descend- 
Into tby soul, for much it boots thee to attend. ,jfc 




J 
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XXXIV. 

To-morrow^ when o'er th' Isle of May the sun 
Lifts up his fordiead bright with golden crown. 

Call to thine house the light-heel'd men^ that run 
Afar oa messages for Anster Town, 

Fellows of sp'rit^ by none in speed out-done^ 
Of lofty voice, enough a drum to drown. 

And bid them hie, post-haste, through all the nation. 

And publish, far and near, this famous proclamation : 

XXXV. 

Let them proclaim^ with voice's loudest tone. 
That on your next approaching mdrtiet-day. 

Shall merry spc»*ts be held in Anster loan. 
With celebration notable and gay ; 

And that a prize, than gold or costly stone 
More precious, shall the victor's tmls repay, 

Ev'n thy own form with beauties so replete, 

■ 

-^Sdiy, Maggie, start not thus !«»&y marriage-bed, 
•..my sweet 
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XXXVI. 

Tirst^ on the loan shall ride full manj an aas^ 
With stout whip-wielding rider on his back. 

Intent with twinkling hoof to pelt the grass, 
And pricking up his long ears at the crack ; 

Next o'er the ground the daring men shall pesi, 
Half-cofiin'd in their cumforances of sack. 

With h^ads just peeping from their shrines of hag, 

fiombly hobbling rounds and straining hard for Mag. 

XXXVII. 

Then shall the pipers groaningly b^^ 
In squeaking rivalry their merry strain^ 

Till Bjllyness shall echo back the din. 
And Innergelly woods shall ring again ; 

Lasti let each man that hopes thy hand to wm 
By witty product of prolific l»:ain. 

Approach^ and^ confident of Pallas' aid, 

QIaim by an hum'rous tjsle possession of thy be^ 
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XXXVIII. 

Such are the wondtous tests^ by wbich^ my love ! 

The. merits of thy husband must be tiy d^ 
And he that shall in these superior prove, 

(One proper husband shall the Fates provide) 
Shall from the loan with thee triumphant move 

Homeward, the jolly bridegroom and the Mde,'! 
And at thy house^shall eat the marriage-feast. 
When 111 pop up again :— -Here Tommy Puck surceast 

XXXIX. 

He ceaa'd^ and to his wee mouth, dewy-wet. 
His bagpipe's tube of sflver up he hdd. 

And, underneath his down-press'd arm he set » 
His purple bag, that with a tempest swells ; 

He pla/d and pip'd so sweet, that never yet 
Mao had a piper heard that Puck excelled ; 

Had Midas heard a tune so exquisite. 

By heaVn ! his long base ears had quivor'd with delight 
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XL. 

Tingle the fire-ir^ns^ poker^ tongs^ and grate^ 

Hesponsive to the blithesome melody ; . 
The tables and the chairs inanimate 

Wish they had musdes now to trip it high ; 
Wave back and forwards at a w(»idrous rate^ 

The windowxcuirt^ins^ touch'd with sympathy ; 
Pork, knife, and trencher, almost bseak their sloth. 
And caper on their ends upon the taUe^dolh. 

XLL 
How then could Maggie, sprighdy, smart, and young. 

Withstand that bagpipe's blithe awak'ning air ? 
She, as her, ear-dnifn caught ithe sounds, up-^rung 

Like lightning, and despis'd her idle chair. 
And into all the dance's graces flung 

The bounding members of her body £ur ; 
From nook to nook through all her room she tript. 
And whirPd like whirligig, and reel'd, and bobb'd, and 
skipt 
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XLII. 

At last t}ie little pip^ ceas'd to playj 

And deftly boVd, and aaid, '^ My de«% goodnight ;'^ 
Then in a smoke evanidi'd dean awny, 

With all his gaudy apparatus bright; 
As breaks aoap-bttbUei, which a boy in play 

Blows firom his lAort tobacco-pipe aright. 
So broke poor Fngk &om view, and on the spot 
Y-smoking aloes-reek he Ifft his muBtaid?pot. 

XLIIL 

Whereat the fiirious Lady's wriggling fiset 

Forgot to patter in such pdtiiig wisef 
And down shegladly sunk upon her aeaf^ 

Fatigu'd and panting from her exercise ; 
She sat, and mus'd a while, as it was meet. 

On what so late had occupy'd her eyes ; 
Then to her bed^room went, and dc^d her gown^ 
And IMd upon her couch her dumaii^ person dowu 
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XLIV. 

Some say. tihat Maggie slept so sound tbat nigh^ 
As never she had slept since she was horn ; 

But sure am I^ that, thoughtful of the sprite. 
She twenty times upon her bed did turn; 

For still appeared to stand before her si^t 
The gaydy goUin, glorious from his urn. 

And still, within the carem of her ear, 

Th' injun<;|ion echoing rung, so strict and strange to 
hear. 

XLV. 

But when the silver liamess'd steeds> that draw 
The car of morning up th' emp3rreid height. 

Had snorted day upon North-Berwick Law, 
And 6om their glist'ring loose manes toss'd the light^ 

Immediately ^m bed she rose, («uch awe 
Of Tommy press'd h^ soul with anxious weight,) 

An^dcmn'd her tissued fragrant mornmg vest. 

And to fulfil his'charge her earliest care addrest 
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XLVI. 

Straight to hdr house she tarried not to call 
Her messengers and heralds swift of foot^ 

Men skiird to hop o'er dikes arid 4itdie8 ; all 
Gifted with sturdy brazenlungsito boot; . 

She bade them hak at every town, tod Wwl 
Her proclamaticm out -with mighty bruil^ 

Inviting loud, to Anster loan and Fair, 

The Scottish beau to jump for.her -sweet p^pson^there. 

XLVII. 

They took each man his staff into his hand ; 

Thf y button'd n^ond their bellies dose their coats ; 
They flew divided through the fro^n land ; ^ ' *'*' 

Were never seen such swifUy-travlling Scots ! 
Nor ford, slough, mountain, couldtheir speed withstand; 
' Such fleetness have the men that feed on oats ! 
They skirr^d, they floundered through the deetit ^^^ 

snows. 
And puff'd against the winds, that bit in spite each nose. 
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XLVIIL 

They halted at each wall-fenc'd town renovn'di 
And ev'ry lesser borough of the nation ; 

And with the tnunpef s weUdn-riflting sound. 
And tuck of drum of loud reverberation^ 

ToVrdsthefbur wings of heav^n^ they, round and round. 
Proclaimed in Stentor-Uke vociferation. 

That, on th' approaching day of Anster market. 

Should merry sports be held :«^Hu8h ! Ustoi now and 
hark it ! — 

XLIX. 

* 

^^ Ho ! beailiand pipers, wits and jumpers, ho 
Ye buxom blades that like to kiss the lasses ; 

Ye that ure skiU'd sew'd up in sacks to go; 
Ye that excel in horsemanship of asses ; 

Ye that are smart at telling tales, and know 
On Rhime's two stilts to crutch it up Parnassus ; 

Ho ! lads, your sacks, pipes, asses, tales, prepare 

To jump, play, ride, and rhime, at Anster loan and 
Fair ! 
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L. 
'^ Firsts on the green turf shall each ass draw nigli^ 

Caparison'd or clouted for the race. 
With mounted rider, sedulous to ply 

Cudgel or whip, and win the foremost place ; 
Next, shall th' adventrous men, that dare to try 

Their bodies' springiness in hempen case. 
Put on their bags, and, with ridiclous bound. 
And sweat and huge turmoil, pass kb'ring o'er the 
ground, 

LI. 
*^ Then shall the pipers, gentlemen o'the drone, 

Their pipes in gleesome competition screw. 
And grace, with loud solemnity of groan. 

Each his invented tune to th' audience new ; 
Last shall each witty bard, to whom is known 

The craft of Heliooa's rhime-jingling crew. 
His story tell in good poetic strains, ^ 

« 

Ancl make his learned tongue the midwife to his brain^t. 
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LIL 

'^ And he whose tongue the wittiest tale shall tell^ 

Whose bagpipe shall the sweetest tune resound^ 
Whose heels^ tho' clogg'd with sack^ shall jump it well^ 

Whose ass shall foot with fleetest hoof the ground. 
He who from all the rest shall bear tiie bell. 

With victory in every trial crown'd. 
He (maik it» lads !) to Maggie Lauder's house 
That self same night shall go, and take her for h» 
spouse."— 

LIII. 
Here ceas'd the criers of the sturdy lungs; 

But here the gossip Fame, (whose body's povetf 
Are nought but open ears and babbling tongues. 

That gape and wriggle on her hide in scores),; 
Began to jabber o'er each city's throngs, 

BWrnng the news through all the Scottish shores ; 
Nor had she blabb'd, methinkB, so stoutly, since 
<)tieen Dido's peace was broke by Troy's love-trtuoit 
Prince. 
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LIV. 

In every Lowland vale and Highland glen^ 
She nois'd th' approaching fun of Anster Fair ; 

EVn when in sleep were laid the sons of men^ 
Snoring away on good chaff beds their care. 

You might have heard her fiiintly murm'ring then^ - 
For lack ot audience, to the midnight air. 

That from Fife's East Noift up to farthest Stomoway, 

FairMAG»GiE'sloudreport most rapi^ was botne away. 

LV. 
And soon the mortals, that design to stdye 

By meritorious jumping for the'prize,^ ' 
Train up their bodies, ere the day arrive. 

To th' lumpish 6ack-«ncumber^d exercise ; 
You might have seen no less than lour or five 

* 

Hobbling in each town-loan in awkward gtiifie; 
E'en litde boys, when from the school let out, 
Mimick'd the bigger beauiE, andleap'd in pokes abcmt 
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LYI. 
Through cots and granges with industrioas foot^ 

By laird and knight were light-heeFd asses sought^ 
So that no ass of any great repute. 

For twenty Soots marks could havethenbeen bought; 
Nor e'er, before or since, the long-ear^d brute 

Was such a goodly acquisition thought. 
The pipers yez'd their ears and pipes, f invent 
Some tune that might the tasteof AnsterMao content. 

LVII. 
Each poet, toO| whose lore^nanured brain 

Is hot of soil, and sprouts up mushroom wit. 
Pondered his noddle into extreme pain 

T' excogitate some story nice and fit: 
When rack'd had been his scuU some hours in vain. 

He, to relax his mind a little bit. 
Plunged deep into a sack his precious body. 
And school'd it for the race, and hopp'd around his 
study. 
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LVIH. 
Such was the iKire preparataiy care 

Of all th' ambidoiis that for April m^ : 
Nor sigh the young alone for Anster Fair; 

Old m^i and wives^ erewhlle content to die^ 
Who hardly can forsake their easy-diair. 

To take^ abroad^ &rewell of sun and sky. 
With new desire of life now glowing^ P^7f 
That they may just o'erlive our fiunous ntfrket-day. 



■JV 
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CANTO 11. 



I. 

JLjast night I dream'd^ that to niy dark beddde 
Came^ white ^ith rays^ the poet of the " Quhair^ 

And threw my curtain silently aside. 
And stood and smH'd, majestically hbt; 

He to my finger then a ring apj^yd, 
(It glitter'd like Aurora's yellow hair,) 

And gave his royal head a pleasant wag. 

And said. Go on, toy boy, and celebrate thy Maii ! 
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II. 

The sun^ upcharioting frmn Capricorn^ 

Had 'tween the Ram's horns thrust his gilded nose ; 
And now his bright fist drops, each April mom. 

O'er hill and dale, the daisy and the rose ; 
Wantons the lewd Earth with the god mishom. 

And from her womb the infant verdure throws. 
Whilst he, good paramour ! leaves Tithys' valley. 
Each mom by five^i'deck, with hsst to sport and daHy. 

in. 

Old Kelly-law, &e kindly nurse ^«lieep, 
Ptets on her daisy-tissiied gown of green ; 

On all her slopes so vei4urous and steep. 
The bleating diildren of the flock are seen ; 

While with a heart where mtith and pleasure keep 
Their dwelling, and with honest brow serene, 

r 

The shepherd eyes his flock in mood c^glee. 
And wakes with oaten pipe the ^dioes of Caimbee. 
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IV. 

And see how Airdrie woods upshoot oo l^h 

Their leafy living glories to the day. 
As if they long'd f embrace the vanity sky 

With their long farandby arms so green and gay ! 
Balcarras-cndgy so roughs and hard, and dry^ 

Enliven'd into beauty by the ray> 
Heaves up^ bedeck'd with flow'rs, his ruffian-side. 
Like giant hung with gawds, and boasts his tricksy 
pnde. 

V. 
Ev'n on the King^s-muir jigs the jolly Spring, 

Scattering &0Ba whin to whin the new perfume ; 
While, near the sea-coast. Flora tarrying. 

Touches the garden's parterres into bloom ; 
With joy the villages and cities ring ; 

Cowherd and cow rejoice, and horse and groom ; 
The ploughman laughs amid his joyous care; 
And Ansteb burghers laugh in prospect of their Fair. 
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VI. 
For lo ! -now peeping just above the vast 

Vault of the German Sea^ in east afar^ 
Appears full many a brig^s and schooner's mast^ 

Their topsails strutting with the vernal harr ;* 
Near and more near they come^ and show at last 

Their ocean-thumping hulKs all black with tar; 
Their stems are pointed toward Anster pier^ 
While, flying o'er their stems, the well-known flags 
appear. 

VII. 
From clear-sky'd France and muddy Zuyder-zee, 

They come, replenish'd with the stores of trade ; 
Some from the Hollander of lumpish knee 

Convey his lintseed, stow'd in bag or cade; 
Heav'n bless him ! may his breeches countless be ; 

And warm and thick, and ever undecay'd! 
For he it was that iSrst supply'd the Scots 
With linen for their sarks, and stout frieze for their coats. 

* The harr is the name given by the fishennen to that gentle breeze* 
which generally blows from the east in a fine spring or summer after- 
lioon. 
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VIIL 

Some hmg, in many an anker hooped strong. 
From Fluahing^s port, the palaterhiting gin, 

Th' inspirer of the tavern's noisy spng, 
The top4elighty the nectar of ^each inn, ^ 

That sends a-bomiding through the veins along 
The ]oif ring blood when frosty days be^. 

The beVrage wherein fiddlers like <to nu^de. 

The ganger's joy to seize, and old wife's joy to gazxle ! 

IX. 
3ome from Garonne and boivpy badpl^ of Seine, 

Transport in pipes^the blood of Bacduis' berry. 
Wherewith our lairds may fume the fuddled brain. 

And grow, by bousing, boisterously merry; 
And whereby^ too, their cheeks a glow may gain. 

Abashing ev'n the red of July's cherry ; 
O, it is right ; our lairds do weH, I ween ; 
A botde of black wine is worth all Hippocrene ! 



40 ANSttSR FAtA. 

X. 
Soon^ hiirr^d fbMrard by tile skittish gsles, 

In Alf stEii harbouir everjr Vessel moors ; 
Furl'd by the seaman al^ the flapt>ing sails ; 

Fix'd are the halsers to the folk-clad shores ; 
Their holds disdiarge the wealth of Gallia's valeS| 

And Amsterdam's and Fli^shing^s usefiil stoves. 
All to augment, with commerce' various ware^ 
The bustle and the trade of famous Akstbr Fair^ 



XL 
Nor distant now ihe day ; the cream-ftc'd sun^ * 

That, rising, shall engiid to-morrow's air. 
Shall shine with courteous beams upoA the fun 

And frolic of the celebrated Fair ; 
And now, allready, have the folk begun> 

(So eager are they the delight to share,) 

In flocks to Maooie's borough to resort, 

» 

That they may all, betimes, be present at the spoit • 

* Anster Lintseed Market (as it is called) is on the 11th of Apxil, 
^ on one of the rix days immediately succeeding. 
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XII. 

£adi hedge-lin'd high-way of the Idng, that leads 
Or straightly or obliquely to the loan^ 

Seems^as theMuse looks downwards^ pav'd with headi^ 
And hats and cowls of those that bustle on; 

J'rom Johnny Groaf s house to the border-mead^^ 
From ide of Arran to the mouth of Don, 

In thousands puffingly to Fife they run, 

GM in their pockets lodged, and in their noddles fun. 

XIII. 
Say, Muse> who first, who last, on foot or steed 

Came candidates for Macmsie to her town ? 
St Andrew's sprightly students first proceed. 

Clad in their foppery of sleeveless gown ; 
Fordi whistling fiom Salvador's gate they speed 

Full many a mettlesome and fiery lown, 
FcHTgetting Horace finr a while and TuUy, 
And road f enibag their limbs, and leap it beautifuOy. 
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XIV. 

For ev'n in Learning's cobweb'd halls had rung 
The loud report of Maggie Lauder's fame. 

And Pedantry's Greek-conning sapient tongue 
In songs had wagged, in honour of her name ; 

Up from their mouldy books and tasks had spmmg ^ 
Bigent and Magistrand to try the game ; 

Prelections ceas'd ; old Alma Mater slept. 

And o'er his sUent rocnns the ghost of Wardlaw wept. 

XV. 

So down in troops the red-dad students come 
As kittens blithe, a joke-exchanging crew. 

And in their heads bear learned Greece and Rome, 
And haply Cyprus in their bodies too; 

Some on their journey pipe and play; and some 
Talk long of Mag, how fair she was to view. 

And as they talk (ay me ! so nmch the sadder^) 

Backwards they scale the steps of honest Plato's ladder.* 

* The Student wishing to understand this Ladder, may consult 
^to. Conviv. torn. iii. page 211* of Serrani*s Edit 
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XVI. 

« 

Others^ their heds of weariness to cheat. 

Repeated tales of classic merriment^ 
How the fool Faunas^ on his noiseless feet^ 

At midnight to the cave (^ Tmolus went, 
Soorch'd as he was with Venus' fiercest heat. 

On oiickold-making mischievous intent. 
Till firom the homy fist of hairy Hercules, 
He got upon the cheek a most confounded jerk, alas ! 

XVIL 
Nor come they only down ; in chaise or gig 

Th' endoctrin'd sage professors lolling ride. 
Their heads with curl'd vastidity of wig 

Thatch'd round and round, and queerly beautify'd ; 
In ralken hose is sheath'd each learned 1^; 

White are their cravats, long and trimly ty'd : 
Some say they came to jump for Magoib too. 
But college-records say they came the sport to view. 



I 
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xvin. 

See, as their coachwheek scour the £afltbum-Iane« 
Rattling as if the pavement up to tear ! 

How men and women, huddling in their train. 
And h^lkx^g shouts of loud applause appear ! 

Red-cheek'd, and white^cheek'd, stout and feeble men. 
With staff or staff-less, draw to Anster near ; 

And such a mob come trampling o'er King^s«muirj 

They jraise a doud of dust that does the sun obscure. 

XIX. 
Next firom Deninos, every house andhut. 

Her simple guileless people hie away ; 
That day Ihe doors of parish-school were shut. 

And every scholar got his leave to play : 
Down rush they light of heart and light of loot. 

Big plowmen, in their coats of hodden gray. 

Weavers despising now both web and treadle. 

Collier and collier's wife, and minister and beadle. 

5 
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XX. 

Next^ from ^be well-aii^d ancient town of Ciafl, 

Go out her onftsmien with tamnltiious'clin^ 
Her wmd-bleach'd fishers, sturdy-limb'd and hale^ 

Her in-kneed tailors, garmlous And thin ; 
And some iffe flttdi'd with horns of pitlqr ale. 

And some are fierce with drams of smi^^ed fp^ 
While, to angm^t his drowth, each to his jawi 
A good Crail ci^xm * hxAds, at wiuch he n^ aa^d 
gnaWs. 

XXI. 
And from Kingabams and hamlet t dej/d of boata^ 

And farms around (thdr names too long to add) 
Sally the villagers and hinds in scores. 

Tenant and hard, and hedger, hodden^Kilad i 
Bolted are aU the East-nook houses^ doors ; 

£ v^n too^ess wires pass westward, aferangriy glad^ 
Propping their tremulous limbs on ealen stigry 
And in their red plaids drest as if 'twere Sabbalh day. 

* A Crail cap^n is a dried haddoc. -f Boarhills. 
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XXIL 

And bare*foot Inuen, on whoee ruddy face 
Unfurl'd is health's rejoicing banner seen, 

Trick'd in their Sunday mutches edg^d with hce. 
Tippets of white, and ftocks of red and green. 

Come trippii^ o'er the rcNids with jocund pace. 
Gay as May-morning, tidy, gim, and dean. 

Whilst, joggling at each wench's side, her joe 

Crack's many a rustic joke, his pow'r of wit to show. 

XXIII. 
Then jostling forward on the western road. 

Approach the folk of wind-swept Fittenweem, 
So num'rous that the highways, long and brood. 

One waving field of gowns and coat-tatb seem ; 
The fat man puffiiog goes, oppress'd with load 

Of cumb'rous flesh and corpulence extreme ; 
The lean man bounds along, and with his toes 
Smites on the fiit man's heels, that slow before hin^ goe^. 
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XXIV. 

St Monance^ £lle^ and adjacent fanns. 

Turn their mechanics^ fishers^ fanners out ; 

Sun-burnt and shoeless schoolboys, rush in swarms. 
With childish tricky and revelry and shout ; 

Mothers bear little children in their arms> 
Attended by their giggling daughters stout; 

Clowns^ coblers^ cotters^ tanners, weavers, beaux, 

Hurry and hop along in clusters and in rows. 

XXV. 

And every husbandman, round Latgo-law, 

Hath scrap'd his huge-wheel'd dung-cart fair and 
clean. 

Wherein, on sacks stuffed full of oaten straw. 
Sits the Goodwife, Tarn, Katey, Jock, and Jean ; 

In flowers and ribbands drest the hones draw 
Stoutly their creaking cumbersome machine. 

As, on his cart-head, sits the Goodman proud. 

And cheerily cracks his whip, and whistles clear and 
loud. 
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XXVI. 

Then from her coal-pits Dysart vomits forth 

Her subterranean men of colour duDj 
Poor human mouldwarps ! doom'd to scrape in earthy 

Cimmerian people^ strangers to the sun ; 
Gloomy as soot, with faces grim and swarthy 

They march, most sourly leering every one^ 
Yet very keen, at Anster loan, to share 
The merriments and sports to be aceomplish'd there. 

XXVII. 
Nor did Path4iead detain her wrangling race 

Of weavers, toiling at their looms f(»r bread ; 
For now their slippery shnttles rest a space 

From flying through their labyrixKths of thn^ ; 
Their treadie-Aiaking feet now scour apace 

Through Gallowtown with levity of tread; 
So on they pass, with sac^ in hand, full bent 
To try their sinews' i^ength in dire experiment 
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XXVIII. 

And l<mg Kirkaldy^ firom eadi dirty street 
Her num'rous papulation eastward throws; 

Her roguish boys with bare unstocking'd feet. 
Her rich ship-owners, gen'rous and jocose. 

Her prosperous merchants, sober and discreet. 
Her coxcombs pantaioon'd, and powder'd beaux ; 

Her pretty lasses tripping on their great toes. 

With foreheads white as milk, or any boii'd potatoes. 

XXIX. 

And from Kinghom jump hastily along 

. Her ferrymen and poor inhabitants :— 

And th' upland* hamlety wha*e, as told in song. 

Tarn Lutar pla3r'd of yore his lively rants. 
Is left di^opled of her brose-fed throng. 

For eastward scud they now as thick as ants : 
Dunfermline, too, so fam'd for diecks and ticks. 
Sends out her loom-bred men, with begs and walking* 
sticks. 

* Leslie. 

D 
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XXX* 

And market-nudds, and apron'd wives, that bring 

Their gingerbfead in baskets to the Fair ; 
And cadgers with their creels, that hang by string 

From their lean horse-ribs, rubbing off the hair; 
And croOk-legg^d cripples, that on cratches swing 

Their shid>bj persons with a noble air; 
And fiddlers with their fiddles in their cates> 
And packmen with their packs of ribbons, gauze, and 
laces. 

XXXL 
And from Kinross, whose dusty streets unpaVd 

Are whirl'dthrough heav'n on summer's windy <fey. 
Whose plats of cabbage-bearing ground ar& laVd 

By L*even's waves, that clear as ioryML play. 
Jog her brisk burghers, spruce and deanly shaVd^ > 

Her suUen cutlers and her weavers gay. 
Her ploughboys in their botch'd and clumsy jackets. 
Her clowns with cobbled sluxm stuck full of iroa 
tackets. 
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XXXIL 
Next ride on sl^ek-man'd horses bay* ot brown^ 

Smacking their whips and spurring bloodily^ 
The writers of indtKtrious Cupar town/ 

Good social mortals skill'd die pen to ply ; , 
Lo ! how theur garments as they gallop down^ 

Waving behind tbem in the breezes fly ; 
As upward spum'd to heav'n's bhie bending roof^ 
Dash'd is the dusty road from every bounding hoof.. 

XXXIII. 
And clerks with ruffled shirts and frizzled hairs> 

Their tassel'd half-boots dear as looking-glass. 
And Sheriffs leam'd, and unleam'd Sberiff-mairs, 

And messengei^at-arms^ with brows of briiss. 
Come strutting down^ or smgle or in pairs. 

Some on high horse and some on lowly ass ; 
With blacksmiths, barbers, butchers, and their brat^ 
And some'had new hats on^ and some came wanting 
bats. 



« , 
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XXXIV. 
Astraddle on their proud steeds fiill of fire^ 

Front all the tree>girt country-seats around^ 
Comes many a Imfiy^ many a kindly squire^ 

In showy garb^ wotih many a silver pound; 
While dbse behind, in livery's base attire, 

FoUowA poor ladsey with small-bellied hound, 
Canyingy i^poniiis shouldars shmg^^ thetaig^ 
VyiieiftaQ Jus ma^ iojEaakJu?. litS^sJEa^tM^ i 

xicxv. 

From all her lahes and alleys, fidr Dundee 

Has sent her happy eitisens away j 
They come wi^ ixiickle jolliment and glee, 

Crossfag in clumi^ boat thdr shallow Tay ; 
Their heads are bonneted most fiiir to see. 

And of the tartan is Aeir baek's array : 
From Perth, Ihmkeld, fmid Bredun, For&r, Glams, 
Roll down the sweaty crowds, with Wearied legs and 
hams. 
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XXXVI. 

And from the Meam-shire^ and from Abexdeen^ 

Where knit by xiiany a wench is many a stoddng. 
From Banff and Murray, where of old were seen 

The witches by the chief so £un to grow king, . 
Descend in neckless coats brush'd smooth and ehsB^, 

And eke with long pq^& ill their mouths a^toioking; 
The northern people, boisten>us and rough. 
Bearing both chin and nose bedaub'd with spilth of 
snuff. 

XXXVIL 
Comes next from Ross-shire and from Sutiierland 

The horny«knuckled kilted Highlandman : 
From where upon the rocky Cai&ness strand 

Breaks the long wave that at the Pole began^j 
And where hodxfyne from her prolific sanA 

Her herrings gives to feed each bord'ring dan. 
Arrive the brogue-i^od men of gen'rous eye, 
Plaided, and breechless all, with Esau's h|iiry thigh. 
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XXXVIIL 
They come not now to fire the Lowland stacks^' 

Or foray on the banks of Fortfaa's firth; 
Cla3rnio!re^ and broad-sword^ and Lochaber-axe, 

Are left to rust above tbe smoky hearth; 
Their only arms are bagpipes now and sacks; 

Their teeth are set most desp'rately for mirth; 
And at their broad and stmndy backs are hung 
Great wallets^ cramm'd with cheese and bannodcs, and' 
cold tongue. 

XXXIX. 
Nor staid away the Islanders, that lie 

To buffet of th' Atlantic surge expos'd; 
From Jura, Arran, Barra, Uist, and Skye, 

Piping they come^ unshav'd^ unbrdech'd, unhos'd; 
And from that Isle^ whose abbey^ structur'd high^ 

Within its precincts holds dead kings endoflTd^ 
Where St Columba oft is seen to waddle 
Gown'd round withflaming fire upon the spire astraddle. 
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XL. 
Next from the far-£un'd ancient town of Ayr^ 

(Sweet Ayr ! with crops of ruddy damsels blest. 
That, shooting up, and waxing ^t and fair. 

Shine on thy braes the lilies of the west) ; 
And from Dumfries^ and from Kilmarnock (where 

Are night-caps made, the cheapest and the best,} 
Blithely they ride on ass and mule, with sacks 
In lieu of saddles pkc'd upon their asses' backs. 

XLI. 
Close at their heels, bestriding weU-trapp'd nag. 

Or humbly riding asses' backbone bare. 
Come Glasgow's merchants, eadi with mcmey-bag. 

To purchase Dutch lintseed at Anster Fair; 
Sagacious fellows all, who well may^brag 

Of virtuous industry and talents rare ; 
Th' accomplish'd men o'the counting-room confest^ 
AjoASt to crack a joke, or argue with the best 
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XLir. 

Nor keep their homes the Bordera's, tliat stay 
Where purls the Jed, and £sk, and little hHie^' 

Men, that can rardy on the ba^ipe play. 
And wake th' unsober spirit of the fiddle; 

AvoVd free-bootars, tliat liave many a day 

Stol'n sheep and oow, yet never own'd they did ffl ; 

Great rogues, for sure that wight is but a rogue. 

That blots the ei^^itfa command from Moses' decalogue^ 

XLIII. 
And some of them in sloop of tany side. 

Come from North-Berwick harbour sailing out; - 
Others, abhorrent of ihe sick'ning tide, ' 

Have ta'en die road by Stiiikig brig about. 
And eastward now from loi^ Kirkcaldy ride. 

Slugging on their slow-gaited asses stout, 

.4 

Wi^e, dangling, at their badcs are bagpipes hung. 
And, dangling, hangs a tale on ev'zy rhimer's tofigue. 
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XLIV. 
Amid them jrided, on lofty ass snblmie, 

Widi cadger-like sobriety of canter. 
In purple lustihood of youthful pnme^ 

Great in his ftiture glory, Rob the Rantsk; 
(I give the man what name in little time 

He diall acquire fmm pipe and droftie and dianter.;) 
He comes appareli'd like a trim bridegroom. 
Fiery and flush'd with hope, and like a god in bkiom*' 

XLV. 
No paltry vagrant piper-carle is he. 

Whose base-brib'd drone whiffs out its wind for hire^ 
Who, having stroll'd all day for penny fee;, 

Couches at night with oxen in the byre; 
Rob is a Border laird of good degree, 

A many-acred, clever, jdQy squire^ 
One bom and ahap'd to shine and make a %ure. 
And bless'd with supple limbs to jump witli wondroitf 
vigour. 
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XLVI. 

His waggish face^ that speaks a soul jocose, 

Seems t'have been cast i'the mould of fun and glee. 

And on the bridge of his well-arched nose 

Sits Laughter plum'd, and white- wing'd Jollity ; 

His manly chest a breadth heroic shows; 
Bold is his gesture, dignified and free; 

Ev'n as he smites with lash his ass^s hip, 

'Tis with a seemly grace he whirls his glitf ring whip. 

XLVII. 
His coat is of the flashy Lincoln green. 

With silver buttons of the prettiest mould; 
Each buttonhole and skirt and hem is seea 

Sparkishly edg'd with lace of yelloi^r gold; 
His breeches of the velvet smooth and dean^ 

Are very fair and goodly to behold ; 
So on he rides, and let him e'en ride on. 
We shall again meet Rob, to-morrow at the loan» 
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XLVIII. 

But mark his ass erfe off he ride; — some say^ 

He got him from a pilgrim lady fair. 
Who, landing. cHice on Joppa's wave- worn quay. 

Had bought him of Armenian merchant there. 
And prest his padded pack, and rode away 

To snuff devotion in with Syria's air; 
Then brought him home in hold of stout Levanter,* 
All for the great good luck of honest Rob the Ranter. 

XLIX. 
Along Fife's western roads, behold, how hie 

The travel*sweitry crowds to Anster loan. 
Shaded, o'erhead, with clouds of dust that By 

Tarnishing heaVn with darkness not its own ! 
And scarcely can the Muse's lynx-sharp eye 

Scan, through the dusty nuisance upward blown. 
The ruddy plaids, black hats, and bonnets blue. 
Of thQse that rush below, a motley^vestur'd crew ! 

* Ship trading to and from the Leyant,^80 called by seamen. 
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L. 

Nor only was the land with crowds opprest. 

That trample forward to th' expected Fair; 
The harassed ocean had no peace or rest^ 

So many keels her foamy bosom tear ; 
For^ into view^ now sailing from the west. 

With streamers idling in the bluish air. 
Appear the painted pleasure-boats unleaky^ 
Charged with a precious freight, — ^the good folks of 
Auld Reekie. 

LI. 
^hey come, the cream and flow'r of all the Scots, 

The children of politeness, science, wit. 
Exulting in their bench'd and gaudy boats. 

Wherein some joking and some puking sit ; 
Proudly the pageantry of carvels floats. 

As if the salt sea frisk'd to carry it ; 
The gales vie emulous their sails to wag, 
And dally as in love with each long gilded flag. 
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LII. 

Upon the benches seated^ I descry 

Her gentry ; knights, and lairds^ and long-nail'd fops ; 
Her advocates and signet-wiiters sly ; 

Her gen'ious merchants, &ithful to thdr i^ops ; 
Her lean-cheek'd tetdiy critics^ who^ O fy ! 

Hard-retching, spue upon die sails and ropes; 
Her lovdy ladies, with their lips like rubies; 
Her fiddlers, f addkrs, fools, bards, blockheads, black- 
guards, boobies. 

LIII. 
And red-prow'd fisher-boats afar are spy'd 

In south-east, tilting o'er the jasper main. 
Whose wing-like oars, dispread mi either side. 

Now swoop on sea, now rise in sky again : 
They come not now, with herring-nets supply'dy 

Or barbed lines to twitch the haddock train. 
But with the townsfolk of Dmibar are laden. 
Who bum to see the Fair,— man, stripling, wife and 
maiden. 
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LIV. 

And many a Dane/ with ringlets long and red. 
And many a starv'd Ncnrwegian^ lank and brown, 

(For over seas the &me of Mao had spread 
Afar fiiom Scandixtavian town to town^) 

Maugre the risk of drowning, and the dread - 
Of krakens, isles of fish of drM renown. 

Have dar'd to cross the ocean, and now steer 

Their long outlandish skiffs direct on Anster pier* 

LV. 
Forward they scud; and soon each pleasure-barg^ 

And fisher-boatsy and skiffs so slim and lax. 
On shore their various passengers discharge, / 

Some hungry, queasy some and white as flax ; 
Lightly they bound upon the bach's verge. 

Glad to unbend their stiffened houghs and backs : 
But who is that^ O Muse, with lofty brow. 
That from his lacker'd boat is just forth*st^ping now? 
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LVI. 

Thou fool ! (for I have ne'er since Bavins' days 

Had such a dolt to dictate to as thou,) 
Dost thou not know, by that eye's kingly rays, 
' And'by the arch of that celestial brow> 
And by the grace his ev'ry step displays. 

And by the crowds that round him duck and bow. 
That tliat is g6od King James, the merriest Monarch 
That ever sceptre sway'd since Noah steer'd his own 
ark? 

LVII. 
For, as he in his house of Hol3nrood 

Of late was keq)ing jovially his court. 
The gipsey Fame beside his window stood. 

And hollow'd in his ear fair Mag's report : 
The Monarch laugh'd, for to his gamesome mood 

Accorded well th' anticipated sport ; 
So here he comes with lord and lady near. 
Stepping with regal stride up Anstsr's eastern pier. 
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LVIII. 

But mark you, boji how in a loyal ring 
(As does obedient subjects wdl become) 

Fife's hospitable lairds salute their King, 
And kiss his little finger or his thumb ; 

That done, their, liege lord they escorting faring 
To' Anster House,* that he may eat a crumb ; 

Where in the stucco'd hall they sit and dine. 

And into tenfold joy bedrench their blood with wine. 

LIX. 
Some with the lacBes in the chambers ply 

Their bounding elasticity of heel. 
Evolving, as they trip it whirlingly. 

The merry mazes of th' entangled reel ; 
'Tweim roof and floor, they fling, they flirt, diey fly. 

Their garments swimming round them as they wheel; 
The rafters creak beneath the dance's datter ; 
Tremble the solid walls with feet that shake and patter. 

* Anster House was destroyed to its foundation in 1811. 
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LX. 

Some (wiser they,) resolVd <m dirinldrig-bout. 

The wines of good Sir JdtaA englut anudn j 
Their glasses soon are SXL'd, and soon drunk oftit. 

And soon are bumper'd id ihe brim BgBiu: 
Certes that kird is but a foolish louty 

Who does not fctddle now with tn^^ And maiii; 
For geh'rotts is their host, and, by Itij sboth. 
Was never bMter wine Apply'd to' ScottL^ mouth. 

hti. 

With migfit and main they fuddle azid oarbtense; 

Each glass augments Ih^r thirst, and keens their wit; 
They swill, they si^igy they take a hearty i^use, 

€heering iheir flesh witli Bacchus' benefit!. 
Tin, by and byei the windowi^ of the hoilse 

Go ^zzily whittling rouhd thlem y$rh&^ iihity sit; 
And had you' seen the fsport, and' heard fine laughing^ 
Yoii'd thought that all Jdvi^s gods in Akstea House 
sat quaffing. 
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LXII. 

Not such a Wasetail, faia'd for social glee^ 
In Shushan's gairdens long ago was held/ 

When Ahasuerus, by a blithe decree. 

His turb^ua'd satraps to the bouse compell'd^ 

And bagg'd their Persian paunches with a sea 
• Of wine, that from his carved gold they swill'd^ ; 

Whilst overhead was stretch'd (a gorgeous show !) 

Blue blankets; silver-starr'd, a heav'n of callico I 

LXIII. 
Nor less is the disport and joy without. 

In Anster town and loan, through all the throng r 
'Tis but one vast tumultuous jovial rout. 

Tumult bf laughing, and of gabbling strong; 
Thousands and teils of thousands reel about. 

With joyous uproar blustering along; 
Elbows push boringly on sides with pain. 
Wives hustling come on wives, and men dash hard oa 
men. 
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LXIV. 

There lacks no sport :— tumblers^ in wondrous pranks, 

High-stag'd^ display their limbs' agility ; 
And now, they, mountant from the scaffold's planks. 

Kick with their whirling heels the clouds on high. 
And now, like cat, upon their dextrous shanks, 

They light, and of new monsters cheat the sky ; 
Whilst motley Merry- Andrew, with his jokes. 
Wide through th' incorp'rate mob the biu'stin^ laugh 
provokes. 

LXV. 
Others upon the green, in open air. 

Enact the best of Davie Lindsay's plays ; 
While ballad-singing women do not spare 

Their throats, to give good utt'rance to their lays ; 
And many a leather-ltmg'd co-chanting pair 

Of woodrlc^fg^d sailors, children's laugh and gaze. 
Lift to the courts of Jove their voices loud, 
Y-hymning their mishaps, to please the heedless crowd. 
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LXVI. 

Meftnwbile the mn, fatigaed^ (as well he maji) 
With shining an a night till seven o'clock, 

^Peao^ on each chinmey-head a farewell raj, 
lUuming into golden shaft its smoke ; 

And now in sea^ far west fiom Qronsay, 
Is dii^'d his chariot-wheel's refulgent spoke. 

And now a section of bis fkce apfiears^ 

And, diving, now he ducks dean down o'er head and 
ears, 

i,xvn. 

Anon uprises, with hUthe bagpipe's soundi 

And shifiUer din of flying fiddkstick. 

On the green loan and meadoW^-crofts around? 

« 
A town of tents, with blankets Boofed quick : 

A thousand stakes ace rooted in the ground; 

A thousand hammers dank aiid datter diick; 

A thousand fiddles squeak and squeal it yare ; 

A Apuaand stormy drooies aut-gaq>.in gvoana their aia 



LXVIII. 
And such a torbiiknce of gen'rol txar&i 

Rises firom ANsrsk loan upon the sky. 
That from fais t&rofie Jove starts^ and do#n on earth 

JjodkS, Ifrond'iiifg whixt may be the jollity: 
He roots his t^e oh shcires of Forthan firth. 

And sifxS^B, ad kiioying well the nattk&t T&fh, 
And bids his gods aiid goddess^ loioik dcmn, 
To mark the 1^2^ of joy thM ]ttadd£M» Ai^st£ft to^tn. 

LXiX. 
From Celfaipdykef f& Virjd-swept PitWirWetem, 

And firofft Bzd&otiAe td^ Iti^^fmymifl, 
Vaulted wJth blilnketd, cufdks ai^ iJiisa^idirs seem, 

l§o nfl^ lifiMs tfbe g^iik&ty spaceis fill ; 
Hl^l^Q th^ ^looft*, yiet l^attiiUg oil ike sfream; > 

Wifh fib« ^ai^ei^ batii)^ tk6 i^elkinf <^ill; / 
TkMt tmr EaMh^s lA^bfall, on th^ mde of night|^ 
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LXX. 

Then to his bed fuU many a num retires. 

On plume, or chafi; or straw, to get a nap. 
In houses, tents, in haylofts, stables, byres. 

And CHT without, or with, a warm night-cap : 
Yet sleep not all ; for by the social fir^ra 

Sit many, cuddling round their toddy-sap. 
And ever and anon they eat a lu^ch. 
And rinse the mouthfiils down with flav'rous whisky 
punch. 

LXXI. 
Some, shuflling paper nothings, keenly read 

The Devil's maxims in his painted book^. 
Till the old serpent in each heart and head 

Spits canker, and with wormwood sours their looks : 
Some o'er the chess-board's chequer'd champain lead 

Their inch-tall bishops, kings, and queens, and rooks; 
Some force, f inclose the Tod, the wooden Lamb on; 
Some shake the pelting diceuppn the broad backgam* 
mon. 
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LXXII. 

Others of travell'd elegance polite^ 

With mingling music Maggie's house surround^ 
And serenade her all the live-long night. 

With song and lyre, and flutes' enchanting sound. 
Chiming and hymning into fond delight 

The heavy night air that o'ershades the ground; 
While she, right pensive, in her chamber-nook 
Sits pond'ring on th' advice of little Tommy Puck. 
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I. 

X WISH I had a cottage snug and neat 
Upon the top of many-fountain'd Ide^ 

That I might thence in holy fervour greet 
The bright-gowh'd Morning tripping up her side; 

And when the low Sun's glory-buskin'd feet 
Walk on the blue wave of th' JEgean tide^ 

O, I would kneel me down, and worship there 

The God who gamish'd out a world so bright and fair ! 
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II. ^' 

The saffiron-elbow'd Morning up the slope 
Of heav'n canaries in her jewell'd shoes. 

And throws o'er Kelly-law's sheep-nibbled top 
Her gdden apron dripping kindly dews ; 

And never, since she first b^^ to hop 
Up Heav'n's blue causeway, of her beams prafuaey 

Shcme there a dawn so glorious and so gay. 

As shines the merry dawn of Aitster Market-day. 

in. 

Round through the vast circamfti'ttnee of aky 
One speck of snlall doad cannot eye bdwld. 

Save in the East a«Re Aeeces bright of die. 
Tint stripe the hem of heav'n with woolly gold/ 

Whereon are happy angels wont to Ue 
Lolling, in amaranthiiie flow'rs enroE'd, 

That they may isqpy thepreeicms lij^t of God, 

Flimg from the Mtasecb East o'er the fWr Earth abroad). 
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^ IV. 

The fair Eatth laughs through aH her boundless ranges 

Heaving hor green hills high to greet the beam; 
City and village^ steeple, cot, and grange, 

Gilt as with Nature's purest leaf-gold seem ; 
The heaths and upland muirs, and fallows, diange 

Their barren brown into a ruddj gleam. 
And, on ten thousand dew-bent leaves and sprays. 
Twinkle ten thousand suns, and fling their petty rays. 

V. 

Up from iiieir nests and fields of tender com 
FuU inotily tiie Uttiie sky-larks spring. 

And on their dew-bedabbkd pinions borne. 
Mount to the heavVs blue key-stone flickering: 

Th^ turn their plume-soft bosoms to the mom, 

r 

And haii the genial light, and cheerly sing j 
Echo the gladsome hills and valleys r«aii4 
As Ittdf lihe bells of Fife ring loud and sweQ the sound. 
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VI. 

For when the first up-sloping ray was flung 
On Anster steeple's swallow-harb'iing top. 

Its bell and all the beUs around were rung 
Sonorous, jangling load without a stop ; 

For toilingly eiU^ bitter beadle swung, 

Ev'n till he smdc'd with sweat/ his gitasy rope. 

And almost broke his bell-wheel, udi'ring in 

The mom of Anster Pair, with tii^e-tankling din. 

VII. 
And, from our steeple's pinnacle out^spread^ 

The town's long colours flare and flap on high. 
Whose andior, blazdn'd faif in green and red. 

Curls, pliant to each breeze that whistles by; 
Whilst, on the boltsprit, stem, and topioiast-head. 

Of br^ and sloop that in the harbour li^i 
Streams the red gaudery of flags in air. 
All to salute and grace the morh of At^ster Fat r. \ 
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vni. 

F<xrthw]th fircmi bouse imd cellar^ t^it and byte, 
Rous'd by the dink of bells that jingle on> 

Uncabin'd, rush the multitude like fire. 

Furious and squeezing forward to the loan ; * 

The son, impatient, leaves his snail^slow sure; 
The daughter leaves her mam to trot alone; 

So madly leap they, man, wife, girl, and hoy. 

As if the senseless Earth they kick'd for very joy. 

IXi 
And such ibe noise of feet that trampling pass^ 

And tongues that roar and rap from jaw to jaW^ 
As if ten djiousand chariots, wheel'd with brass. 

Came hurling down the sides of Largo-law ; 
And such the number of the people was» 

As when in day of Autumn, chill and raw, 
His small clouds Eurus sends, a vap'ry train. 
Streaming in scattered rack, eadiaustless, from the main, 

*('Ansterloan must, in those dajs, hacwe been of great extent : at 
pxesent its limits are contracted almost to the breadth of the high- 
way. 
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X. 

For whd Uke amaat aldgs can keep tbeilr heads 

In contact with thcat pillows now imstitt^dP 
Grand&thers leave their idl- jear^rompled beds^ 

With moth-eat In'eeches now their loins to gird^ 
And^ drawn abroad on tnmbrMs and on file<^/ 

Chat o# their jears^ and skig hke vernal bird; 
Men^ whom cold agues into leanness freeze^ 
Imblanketed walk out^ and snuifthe kindly bret&ae. 

XI. 
And fle»-bk wives^ oo. whose kAA arms and cheeks 
The speiter Time hath dviv'n his fbrrowii^ I^ongh, 

« 

Whose cold dry hemes have all Ihe winter weeks 
Hung, shivering o^er their chimney's peat^fed glow, 

Now warm and flexilde, and Bthe as leeks^ 
Wabbingly walk to- see the joyous Aow ; 

What wondier? when each bride and pavement-stow 

Wish'd k had feet diat day to Walk to Axstsr Loan. 



r 
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XII. 
Upon a little da{^iled nag^^ho^e msAe 

Seem'd to have robbed the steeds of Phaeton, 
Whose bil^ and pad> and fiurly-fashicni'd rein. 

With silvery adornments HeUy shone. 
Came MAOoiEf LAtj0£R fiirth, enwheel'd with train 

Of knights and lairds aioimd her trotting on : 
At James' right hand she rode, a beauteous Bride, 
That w ell deserv'd to go by haughtiest Monarch's side. 

XIII. 
Her form- was as the Moming^s blithesome star. 

That, capp'd witfi lustrous caronet of beams. 
Rides up the dawning orient in her car, 

New-wash'd, and doubly fulgent from the streams ; 
The Ghaldee shepherd eyes her light aiar, 

And on his knees adores her as she gleams : 
So shone the stately form oi Maggib Lauder, 
Atid so th' admiiing crowds pay homage^ and applaud 
her. 
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xnr. 

Edch little step her trampling palfirejr took 

Shak'd her majestic person into grace, 
Andj as at times, his glossy sides she strook 

Endearingly vith whip's green silken'lao^, 
(The pranoer seem'd to court such kind rebuke, 

Loifring with wilful tardiness of pace) ; 
By Jove, the very waving of her arm 
Had pow'r a brutish lout t' unbrutify and charm ! 

XV. 

Her face Was as the summer doud, whereon 
The dawning sun delights to rest his rays ; 

Qxnpar'd with it, old Sharon's yale, o'ergrown 
With flaunting roses, had resign'd its praise; 

For why ? Her face with Heav'n's own roses shone^ 
Mocking the mom, and witching men to gase ; 

And he that gass'd with cold unsmitten soul. 

That blockhead's heart was ice thrice bak'd beneath tiie 
pole. 
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XVI. 

Her locks^ apparent tufts of wiry gdcl> 
Lay on her lily temples, fairly dangling. 

And on each hair, so harmless to behold, 
A lover's soul hung mercilfssly strangling ; 

The piping silly zephyrs vied f infold 

The tresses in their arms so slim and. tangling. 

And thrid in sport these lover-noosing snares. 

And play'd at hide->and-seek amid the golden hairs. 

XVII. 
Her eye was as an honour'd p^latie, where 

A choir of lightsome Gracei^ frisk and dance; 
What object drew her gaze, how mean so e'er. 

Got dignit^r and honoui^ from the glance ; 
Woe to the man on whom she unaware 

Did the dear witch'ry of her eye elance ! 
Twas sudi a thrilling, killing, keen regard-— 
May Heav'n from such a look preserve each tender 
bard! 



\ 
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XVIII. 

Beneath its shading tucker heaVd a breast 
Fashion'd to take with ravishment mankind; 

For never did the flimsy Coan vest 
HideSQch a bosom in its gauze of wind ; 

Ev'n a pure angel, looking, had confest 
A sinless transport passing o'er his mind; 

For, in the nicest turning-loom of Jove, 

Tum'd were these charming hffls , f in^ire a h<^y love. 

XIX. 

So on she rode in virgin mijesty, 
Channing the thin dead air to kiss her lips. 

And with the light and grandeur of her eye 
Shaming the proud sun into dim edipse ; 

While, round her presence dusf ring ikr and n^h. 
On horseback some, with silver spurs and whips. 

And s<nne afoot with shoes oif^zling backles> 

Attended knights, and lairds, and clowns witb hcmoy 
knuckles* 
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Not with sudi cfofwd sanounded^ nor so fur 

In form, rode forth Semiranis of old. 
On chariot where she sat in iv'ry chair. 

Beneath a sky of carbuncle and gold. 
When to Euphrates' banks to take the air. 

Or her new ridng brickwalls to behold. 
Abroad she drove, whilst round her wheels were poured 
Satrap, and turban'd squire, and pursy Chaldee lord. 



Soon to the Loan came Mao, and fimn her pad 
Dismounting with a queen-like dignity, 

(So firom his buoyant ckmd, man's heart to glad. 
Lights a bright angel on a hill-top high^) 

On a small mound, with tuii^ greenness dad 
She lit, and walk*d enchantment on the eye ; 

Then on two dbairs, that on its top stood ready, 

P6wn sat the good King James, and Anster's bonny 
Lady. 
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XXII. 
Their ctudrs were finely cary'd, and overlaid 

With the thin lustre of adorning gold^ 
And o'er their, heads a canopy was qnread 

Of arras^ flowier'd with figures manifold. 
Supported by four boys, of silver made. 

Whose gHtl^ring hands the vault of doth uphold ; 
On each side sat or stood, to view the spent. 
Stout lord, and lady fiiir, the flow'r of Scotland's court 

XXIII. 
On their gilt chairs they scarce had time to dt. 

When uprose, sudden, firom th' a^lauding mob« 
A shout enou^ to startle heU, and split 

The roundness of the granite-ribbed globe; 
The mews of May's steep idet, tenor-smit. 

Clanged ccwrespondent in a shrill hubbub. 
And had the Moon then hung above the main, 

Crack'd had that horrid shout her spotted orb in twain. 

5 
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XXIV. 

Thrice did their shouting make a little pause^ 
That so their lungs might draw recruiting air^ 

Thrice did the stormy tumult of applause 

Shake the Fife woods, and fright the foxes there ; 

Sky ratlled, and Kilbrachmont's crows and daws, 
Alarm'd, sung hoarsely o'er their callow care: 

O never, sure, in Fife's town-girdled shire. 

Was beard, before or since, a shout so loud and dire f 



XXV. 

Nor ceas'd th' acdaim when ceas'd the sound of voice. 
For fiddlesticks, in myriads, bick'ring fast, 

Shriek'd on their shriii^en guts a shrilling noise ; 
And pipe^ and drone, with whistle, and with blast. 

Consorted, humm'd and squeak'd, and swell'd the joys 
With furious harmony too high to last ; 

And such a hum of pipe and drone was there,* 

As if on earth men pip'd, and devils dron'd in air^ 

* Such a yell was there, 
As if men fought upon the earth, 
And fiends in upper air. Scott's J»/ff«-"«*'^» 
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XXVL 

Thus did the crowd with fiddle, longs and 4bone, 

' Congratihlate lair Maooik and their King;, 
Till at the laat, wide-apreading round the Loan, 

They fonn'd of huge drcumferenoe a ring, 
bideaing green apace, bare of biuh and atone, 

Wheie might the aaaea nm, and sottors apring; 
Upon its southmost end, hig^ chaired were seen 
Hie Monardi and die Dame, and orerlook'd the green. 

xxvn. 

Anon, die King's atout trumpet blew aloud^ 
Silence imposing on the rabble's roar ; 

Silent BM summer sky stood ail the crowd; 
Each bag was strangled and oould snort no mofe; 

( So sinks the roaring of the foamy flood. 
When Neptone^sdarion twmgs fhjm shore to shore,) 

Then throng his trump he bewi'd with such a sMsi^ 

One mi^t hare known his words a mile beyond Oww« 
ness.— 



QiNTO THISD. f^Q 

xxvin. 

^ Ho! hirk je, merry caorCida ! hark ye, ho ! 

The King now speaks, nor what he qpeaks is vain ; 
This day's amount of bus'ness well ye Imow, 

So what ye know I will not tell again : 
He hqMS your asses are more swift than doe ; 

He hopes your sadcs are strong as iron chain ; 
He hopes your bags and pipes are swolnandscrew'd.; 
He hopes your xhune-4xamm'd brains axe in a famous 
mood. 



'' For, veiily, in Anstbr's beauteous Dame 
Awaits the victor no deq^d reward; 

Sith well she merits that the starry fiwrae 
Sbgukl drop Apdio on tfaact grassy sward. 

That so he mighly Ij^ dever junqnng, daim 
A fiiirer Daphne than wham once he marr'd; 

So&irisMAo: yet, not her cfaazms done, 

A present from the King shall be the viotoi^s own 

\ 



90 AjrSTU TAUL 

'' For as a dow'r, akng widi Magoik's hand. 
The Monaidi diall tibe oonqaeror pireaeni 

WiA ten aoore aones of tibe royal hmdy 
An goiod of sofl, and of tibe highest lent ; 

Near ivhere Dunfcnn line's pahuse-tuRets stand, 
Th^ stretch, amy'd in wheat, theb greoi extent 

WiA such a gift the King shall crown to-day 

The gen'rous toils of him who bears Ae priae away. 

XXXI. 

'' And he, prise-blest, shall enter liiAOOis's door. 

Who shall in all the trials victor be ; 
Or, if there hap no victor in the four. 

He who shall shine and conquer in the three; 
But, should sly fortone give to two or more. 

An equal dianoe in equal victory, 
'Tis Mag's of these to choose the dearest beau:— 
So bring your asses in^ being in your asses, ho!"--* 
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XXXII. 

Scarce from hi^ dam'rous brass the words were blown^ 
When from tihe globe of people issued out 

Donkeys in doosens^ and in scores^ that shone 
In purple some^ and some in plainer dout^ 

With many a wag astraddle plac'd thereon, 
Gseen-ooated Imight, and laird, and clumsy lout. 

That one and all came burning with ambition^ 

To try thdr asses' speed in awkward competition. 

XXXIII. 
And some sat wielding silver-headed whips. 

Whisking their asses' ears with silken thong; 
Some thrash'd andthwack'd their sturdy hairy hips; 

With knotted cudgels ponderous and strong; 
And some had spiirs,^ whose every rowel dips . 

Amid their ribs' An inch of iron long; 
And some had bridles gay and bits of gold> 
And some had hempen reins, most shabby to behold. 
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XXXIV. 

Amid them enter'd, on the listed Bpaoe, 
Great Rob (the Ranter was his after name,) 

With Fun's broad ensign hoisted in his fiic^ 
And auguring to himself immortal fimie; 

And aye, uprai the hillock's loftier pkoe. 
Where sat his destin'd spouse, the hlnoming Dame, 

A glance he flung, r^^ardleas of the reins. 

And felt the rapid love glide tingling through his veins. 

XXXV. 

She, too, upon the Bord'rer's manly sise 
Witli prepossessing &vour fix'd her sight; . 

For woman's sharp and well-^tbserving eyes . ^ ' 
Soon single out the seemliest, stateliest wight; 

And, oh I (she to herself thus aJifiak s^hsr) 
Were't but the will of Puck the d^f^er sprite, . 

I could— Ia! what a grace of form divine l«^ 

I could, in sQodi, submit to lose my name in thine i - 
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XXXVI. 

Forward they rode, to where the King and Mao 
O'erlodt'd, supmor, frooi th6 SOuth^rQ mound, 

When> fiom his brute alighting ev^y y^ng. 
His person hnnch'd into a bow profound. 

And ahndst kiss'd h» shoes' bedusted tag, 
Grasii^ with nose most loyally the jpoond. 

As earlhwaird crcN^'d they their corporeal frames 

Into obeiaanGe due, beforis the gracious James. 

XXXVII. 
" Rise, rise, xoy lads, the jovial Monarch said. 

Here is not now tte fitting plate to ply 
The courtier's and the dandng-naster's trade, 

Nuaaling the nasty ground obsequiously ; 
Up, up-*-^t hat and bonnet upon head— 

The diining dew stIH drizsles from the sky; 
Up— >tack your coats succhuit around your bdlies; 
Mount, mount your asses^ backs like devervanltiRif 
fellows. 
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XXXVIII. 

'' And see^ tiiat^ when tlie nars djifii it gfvcn. 
Each rider whirl his whip with swingeing might. 

Or toss his whizzing cudgel up to heaVn, 

That with more goodly bai^ it down may light; 

And let the spurns hlood^-thirsty teeth be driven 
Through hide and hair by either heel aright. 

For 'tis a beast most sluggish, sour, and slow ;•«» 

Be mounting then, my hearts, and range ye in a row: 

XXXIX- 

*' And look ye northwards— ^note yon mastlike pole 
Tassel'd with ribbons aiid betrimm'd with dout^ 

Yon — ^nuirk it-— is the race-ground's noardiem goalj, 
Where you must turn your asses' heads about. 

And jerk them southward, till with gladsome soul 
You reach that spot whence now you're setting out ; 

And he that reaches first, shall loud be shouted 

"The happy, happy maa-«-I11 say no more about it."«-« 
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XL. 

This said^ they like the glimpse of lightsung quiek, 

Upvaiilted on th&r bsdcbones asinine^ 
And marabal'd^ by the force of spur and stidc^ 

The long-ear^d lubbards in an even line: 
Then ast^ awaiting that momentous nick 

When James's herald should y^-twang the sign : 
Each whip wsia rear'd aloft in act to cracky 
Each cudgel hung in sky surcharg'd witih stormy 
thwack. 

XLL 
Frisk'd with impatient flutter every heart 

As the brisk ansdous blood began to jump; 
Each human ear prick'd up its fleshiest part^ 

To catch the earliest notice of the trump ; 
When hark ! with blast that spc^e the sign to starts 

The brass-ton'd clarion gave the air a thump. 
Whoop—off they go— halloo— they shoot—they fly«-» 
Tbey spur—- they whip-^^4hey craek-^they bawl— they 
curse— they cry.— 



» ' _ ^^'t ' 
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XLII. 
A bluidred -whips, high tossed in ether, sbe^ : ^ 

Tempealbacfm, ffirting up and down lite Sm; 
Tween aby and esrtfa as many cadgds sfnmg 

Their gnarled lengths in formidable g3rre. 
And, hissing, firom their &rther ends down flung 

A stonn of wooden bangs and anguisb dire ; 
Woe to the beastly ribs, and scuHs, and backs, 
Foredoom'd to bear the weight of sudi unwieldy 
cracks! 

XLIII. 
Woe to the bea9% bowels, doom'd, alas! 

To bear the ^ur's dwp steely agony; 
For throiyih Ae sore-gaU'd hides of every aas 

Squirts the vest blood in gasAi of scarlettdie. 
While as they slog along the hoof-pcrosh'd grass. 

Rises a hasy so hoirid and so high. 
As if all Bashan's buQsy with £1^ o'ergTown, 
Had bdlow^d on Ae green of AsuTm^ M^ibed Loan. 
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XLIV. 

Who can in sSOj pithless words paint well 

The pithy feats of that laborious race ? 
Who can the cudgdiings and whippings tell/ 

The hnrry^emtdation^ joy^ disgrace? 
^Twould take. for tongue the clapper of a bell> 

To speak the total wonders of the chaoe; 
'Twould need a set of sturdy brassy lungs. 
To tell the mangled whips^ and i^tfeer^d sticks and' 
rungs. 

XLV. 
Each rider pushes on to be the firsts 

Nor has he now an eye to look behind ; 
One ass trots smartly on, though like to burst 

With bounding blood, and scantiness of wind; 
Another, by his master bann'd and curs'd. 

Goes backward through perversity of mind^ 

Inching along in motion retrograde, 

Contrarioua to the course which Scotland's Monarch 

bade. 

o 
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XLVI. 

^ A third obdnnle sfnidfl and eo^gtH^^ 

And fltedfitft as tk' mduttd'd rack of ffiiil> 

B^;axd]e8t thoogfa tbe lieavin'« h%h inaxUe im^ 
Should £dl upon Us sadl with nuiital din^ 

Or thomrh. ccnMriniP EardL beneith his hoo£ 
Should 8pi«tt. up coal witk fiery ilaahef m% 

Whilst on his back his griev'd and waapiah mastarj* 

The stubbonwr ha sfcndii^ stiH bangs and bans the 
faster. 

XLVII. 

Mesnttme^ the rabbkmanty with fior^iing shwt^ 
And clapping haad« sat up so hmd a ^^ ^ 



As almost -with stark tsRW frigihied oiit I 
£adi ass's sosd finm his particular akin ji 

Rattled the Inizsts of lau^bler round about ; 
Gnnnd^mf phia with mirthfs peeuliar gnn; 

As through the loan Ihey saw the caddies awkward 1 

Bttstling some Mraight, some tkwar^ some ftrwardt^ 
and some backward. 



XLVIII. 
AjI wlfoi tli» doodt, by giitfly trfuriwifidr^^ 

And 'Wbi|ip'4 iitia ecmfbaum {HtdqF-bfadcj 
Detach'd^ fly dhrcMe iouad the oopeef heavfi^ 

Reeling aad joftBog ill umierttfin iMki 
And some arelMirtiiwitfd> MBit «re aootb^^tddnVen^ 

With storm enbuoiln^ dl tito Hcduiv 
TiU the daah'd dcN^i send <iiit the fteiy fiftii»^ 
And peals^ with awful boUj the long loud thnndtt^cfradi* 

XLIX. 
Just in such fond coliAisioA Hbd akrm 

Josde the cuddies with tebelBeu^ telnd^ 
All drench'd with sweaty inttfntBy wo wftniy 

They famdfy hmy h^Oe^, and fadcfa behindi 
But who is y^> die ftrcokobt of the.sWavm^ 

That seaiBpirs floHly 9A tho Y«il«Mw wiifd? 
Tis BoteliT Scon; if I eta trtwt my tyAti 
I know the B«rd'vrr w^'by his kng ooftHof gfeen. - 
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L. 

See how Us bright whip; Ivan^iBh'd round his heac^ 
Flickers ISke stfeainer m the northern skies; 

See how his ass onearthr with oimble tread 
Half-flying rides^ air half-ridii^ Bits, 

As if a pair of oslnch wings, oat-spread. 

To help hiiA on, had sprouted fran his tilths : 

Well scanipei^d; Rob— wdl whipi-^^weQ spun^d-^my 
boy; 

O haste ye. Ranter, haste— rash—-ga]lop to thy joy f 



LL 

The pole is gained; hiii ass's head he turns 
Southward, td tread the trodden groimd again ; 

Sparkles like ffiflit the cdddy^s hoof and btuns. 
Seeming to leave a smoke upon the plain ; 

His bitted mouth the foam impatient chums ; 
Sweeps his broad tail behind him like a train: 

l^peed, cuddy, speed — O^ slacken not thy pace; 

Ten minutes more like this, and thou shalt gain therace ! 

f " iV ' * S - - ■ '^' K-i ." le' \ t ^-J 



CANTO THIRD. lOl 

LIL 

He oOmes cmreemg on ^be aounding Loan, 
With pace iindaclren'd hastening to the knoU,. 

And. ai he meets with those that hohUie. on 
With nortliward heads tagain the ribbpn'4 f9te, 

Ev'n hy his fiircefiil fiuy are o'ertbiown ''. 

: His loiig«eai^d brethien in oonfiision draU'; 

Fat as their sides, he passing, sli^tly gngses. 

By that cdlision shocked, down roll the foundered asses. 

LIII. 
Heeb over head they tumble; ass on ass 

They dash, and twenty times toll o'er axid o'er^ 
Lubberly wallowing akng the ffaBs, 

In beastly rain and with beastly roar; 
While their vest riders jn poor plight, libs ! 

Flung fioni thek saddles thr^ long eQs and more, 
Bruis'd and •commingled^ with tbar cuddies sprawl^ 
Cursing th' impetm^iiA brute, who^ conflict cwis'dtfaeir 
fidl. 

• r 

7 •■•■U.J i-.^^-^' i^ J""- , , 



102 AHtTtR WAUU 

UV. 

With hats 19MI tlisir iMdt difly d«wii did U^ 
Witliottten liAti diigraorfidiy Aey loie; 

Clean weve tbeir Aksm ere tbey lUl and farigfal;^ 
Bm dirtjr-fiufd Aey got tip on their toes; 

Strang were tfae^ aniews ere tJiey ML and tight,. 
Hip-flhot they stood ap^ cpraki'd with muof wwes; 

Blithe wave their a^iects ere the groondiiay taok» 

Orim loimng rose they upjWidicMbbedi^aitfdloolc 



LV. 

And, to augment their aoRow and tiiair dianMt^ 
A IudI aKhoTf^d of nanaaooa lotlen ^gga. 

In rascal vdleys ftom Ae rribUe came 
Oiq[>robrioMfl^ on their boHie?, heads and kg^ 

Smearing widi slime that ill theiv dodies bedaose, 
Wherel^ ihsf stmdK fike wash-poButed pigs. 

For tt Midi fpttttTring shell a juiee. was finnd, 

fW as the drifaUing pus of Phaoctet^' wound; 
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LVL 

Ah ! then with grievous limp dkmg the f^oond, 

They sougiit their hats that had so flown awa j. 
And some were^ cufTd and much disaster'dy founds 

And haply some not found unto this day: 
Meanwhile, with vast and undiminish'd bound. 

Sheer through the besdal wredc and disarray^ 
ThebruteofMesopotam hurries on, 
And in his madding speed devoura the trembling Loan* 

LVIL 
Speedy cuddy, speed«-one short, short minute more, 

And finish'd is thy tool, joid won the race-— 
Now—- one half minute and thy toils are o'er«- 

His toBs are a'er, and lie has gain'd the base ! 
He shakes his tail, the conscious conqueror; 

Joy peepa through his stupidity of face ; 
He seems to wait the Mcmarch's appxobt^on. 
As quiver his long ears widi self-congiatulation. 
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LVIIL 

Straight from the sturap Rob didodg^d his feei^ 
And, flipgtng firom. his grasp away the rein, 

0(r sprung, and louting in obeisance meet. 
Did lowly duty to his King again: 

His King with salutation kind did greet 
Hiin the victorious champion of the plain. 

And bade hi% rise^'and up the hillock skip. 

That he the royal hand might kiss with fiivour'd Up; 

LIX: 
Whereat, obedient to the high command. 

Great Robert Scott, upbblting firom the groulid, 
Rush'd up, in majesty of gesture grand. 

To where the Monarch sat upon the maundy 
And kiss'd the hard back of his haiiy hand, 

RespectAilly, as fits a Monarch crown'd; 
But with a keener ecstacy he kissM ' .« i 
The dearer tend'rer back of Maggie's downy fist 
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LX. 
Then took the trumpeter his clarion good^ 

And^ in a sharp and violent exclaim^ 
Out from the brass among the multitude^ 

A&r sent conquering Rob's illustrious name ; 
Which heard; an outcry of applause ensued^ 

That shook the dank dew from the starry frame ; 
Great Robert's name was halloo'd thrdigh the mob^ 
And Echo blabb'd to heaven the name of mighty Rob. 

LXI. 

But; unapplauded; and in piteous case^ 

The laggers on their vanquish'd asses slow^ 

Shame-stung; with scurvy length of rueful face^ 
Ride sneaking off to save them further woe ; 

For; cramm'd with slime and stench and vile disgrace. 
Th' abominable shells fly moe and moe^ 

Tin slink the men amid the press of folk; 

• « 

Secure from shamC; and slime; and egg^s unwholesome 
yolk. 
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CANTO IV, 



h 

L HERE are who say^ (the de^il pkich fhem fot it I) 
That I am but a silly poetaster^ . »' 

A trencher-licker in ApdUo's court, 
A sorry boy^ an arrant paper-waster ; 

The louts! I'll make them mend their bad report^ 
Or on their mouths will clap a pitchy piaster; 

Ye bhx^eads^ read my ass-raee> and avow it^ 

That I'm' Homeric dtuff— ^y^ ev^ inch a poet. 
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IL >^ 

Again^ the herald at the Kmg^s deiire^ 

His tabe of metal to his mduth appfy'd. 
And, with a roysting hraaen clangour dire. 

Round to the heaving mass of rabble cry^d. 
Inviting eveiy blaile of fim and fire> 

That vish'd to jump in hempen bondage ty'd, 
Forthwith to start forth from the people's ring, 
And fetch his sack ill hand, and stand before the King. 

Ill; 
^0 idoiier m thtf sky his w<»rdtf were bfowsi 

Than through the multitttde's compaeted ptess. 
Wedging their bodies, poA to th' cpen Loan 

Th' audadotts men of boasted qprmginesa ; 
Some, Sampson-tfaigh'd, and ktge iad big Of belle, ' 

Brawn-burdeu'd^ six tet Ittgb <nr little lesi, 
Some, lean, flesh-wither'd, stinted> oatened tUbg»^ "^ 
Yet hardy, tough, and smart, with heels Bhe stee^' 
spnngs^ 
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Nor wetf the dSa^d emdidates aftw; • 

In hundreds ibrfch dwf ksiie^ mad with soil 
To try, in ftibi whidi hapfy flome shall nie. 

Their pexiloiu alacrity of heel ; 
Each Qiortal brings his sadk whcrem to mew 

As m a pliant prison^ strong as steely 
His guiltless eorae, and dog his nat'xal gait 
With cumfanoioe of doth, embamssing and stiait 

V. 
And in thdr hands they hdd to view on high 

Vain-glonoiuijr^diairbagsofstmdjtfacead^ . 
And toss and ware thtet in tii' afionted sky, 

like hixDoar*wiiming trophies c^er their head. 
Assuming meiity that they dare defy 

The dangers of a race so droH and dread: 
Ah, boait not, eSnty ftr premiere's the brag ; 
^Tiatimem trodito boast when off you put the bagi . 
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VI. 
Onwaid th^ hasten'd^ damaroiu and loud^ 

To where the Mcmaich aat upon the knofl^ 
And, having to his piesence humbly bow'd. 

And bar'd of reverential hat their poll. 
Their dirty sacks they wagged, erect and prood^ 

Impatient, in their fiery fit of soiil, 
^knd pertly sbak'd, ev'n in the Mamu!€b'8 ^es, 
A cldud of meal and flour that whirling round them 
flies. 

VII. 
But. as the good King saw them thus prepared 

To have their persons scabbatded in doth. 
He oider'd twenty soldiers of his guard. 

All ftwashmg fdlows and of biggest growth. 
To step upon the green Loan's listed sward. 

That they may knd assistanoe, nothing lolhe. 
To plunge into their pHaot sheadis, neck-deep, 
Th' ambttioua men tluit dare sudi ever vei^roiis lei^ 
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VIII. 

They stepp'd obedient down^ and in a trice 

Put on the suitors' comical array ; 
Each sack gap'd wide its monstrous orifice. 

To swallow to the neck its living prey ; 
And^ as a swineherd puts in poke a grice 

To carry from its sty some little way. 
So did the soldiers plunge the men, within . 
Their yawning gloomy gulfs, ev'n to the neck and chin. 



IX, 
As when of yore the Roman forum, split . 

By earthquake, yawn'd a black tremendous hole. 
Voracious, defep'ning still, though flung in it 

Were stones and trees with all their branches whole, 
TiU, in a noble patriotic fit. 

The younker Curtius of devoted soul 
Down headlong yarely gallop'd, horse acnd att, 
And dash'd his gallant bones to atoms. by the fidl: '. 

H 
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So 

(Thooii^ iwt todMd^)d0lm plm^d into dwff aa^ 
fv n fi ffiffff g mlo mDotonoB to fltsnd 

llieir ftet, aid nwlibiii^ kg^i. and flid^ 
TQl tiglidy dnim wat eveqr twisted band. 

And ^ir^ff* finaty naind liidr mUaiit necks^ 
Thaly in dieb mal lage to jimip fiKtiuii^ 
Tli^ nd^ not atti^M^ aff iJMJr CMg qf Mckdoth 
tiglit 

Nor^ when liieir bodies wf»e aooootred wdl. 
Upon tiieir cmnbo'd feet stood all upright, 

But some, impracds'd or micanttouB, ftA 
Soufling widi himpiidh undefended weig^ 

And rolTd upon the tuif fidl nuny an eU, 
Inoqpable of uprise^ sad in plight; 

Tin^ laifl^d again^ with those that keep tbor feet^ 

J0n'd in a line jAej stand eaeh in his windingnsheet 



>^t. 
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XII. 

O 'twas $xk awkward and rididoiiB show. 
To see a long sack-muffled line of men. 

With hatless heads aU peeping in a tow 
Forth from the long smocks that their limbs contain ! 

For in the wide abyss of doth below. 
Their legs are swallowed and their stout arma twain ; 

From chin to toe one shapeless lump they stand, 

111 dumsy uniform, without leg, arm, or hand. 

XIIL 
And such their odd appearance was, «ad show 

Of human carcasses in sadcdoth dight. 
As when the trav'ller, when he haps to go 

Down to Grand Cioro in Ae Turk's despite. 
Sees in her chambel^d catacombs below 

Full many a mummy horribly upr^ht, 
A grisly row of gryoily^gamish'd dead. 
Thai seem to ^out, a&d soowl> and shako the braitilesa 
head. 



116 ANBT£R FAIR. 

XIV. 

So queer and so grotesque to view they stood. 
All ready at the trump's expected sound. 

To take a spring of monstrous altitude. 
And scour with majesty of hop the grounds 

Yet not so soon the starting-blast ensued ; 
For, as they stand intent upon the bound. 

The hum'rous Monarch, eyeing their array. 

Gave then his good advice before they rush'd away.»- 

XV. 

" O £riends ! since now your loins are girt, he cry'd. 

For journey perilous and full of toil. 
Behoves it you right cautiously to guide 

Your ticklish steps along such vexing soil; 
For sorry is the road, and well supply'd 

With stumps and stumbling-blocks and pits of guile. 
And snares, and latent traps with earth bestown. 
To catch you by the heels, and bring*you groaning 
down. 
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XVI. 

'' And woe betide, if unaware you hap 
Your body's well-adjusted poise to lose. 

For bloody bump and sorrowftil sore slap 
Await your falling temple, brow, and nose; 

And, when once down and fettered in a trap. 
Hard task 'twill be to extricate your toes : 

So, lads, if you regard your nose's weal. 

Pray pick out stable steps, and tread jwith wary heel. 

XVII. 
^ And he that longest time without a fall 

Shall urge his sad perplexity of way. 
And leave behind his fellow-travllers all. 

Growling for help and grovelling on the clay ; 
He, for his laudable exertions, shall 

Be sung the second victor of the dky : 
And so God speed you, sirs !"— The Monarch spoke. 
And on the surging air the trumpet's signal broke. 
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XVIIL 

As whoi a thnndcrcbqpy prdudi^g nigh 
A stonn^ gnmh oa the fiontiers of the west, 

Ere yet the cloud, daw toiliiig up the sky. 
Hath ID its niass the mid-day sun suj^urest^ 

Alarm'd the tiinid doves that basking lie 
Upon their cot's slope sunny roof at rest^ 

At once op-flutter in a soddm ftay^ 

And poise th' unsteady wing» and squir in air away : 

XIX, 
So started^ as the herald gave the blasty 

At once the suitors in their sacks away. 
With gallant up*qMnng^ notable and vast, 

A nedc-endang'ring violent assay : 
The solid earthy as up to sky they past^ 

Push'd back« seooi'd to retire a little way ; 
And^ as they up-flew furious fircxn the grounds 
The gash'd and wounded air wlma'd au^bly a sound 
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As when on manmer eve a soaking rain 

Hath after dnm^ bediench'd the tender gnuss^ 

If chance^ in pleasant walk along llie plain. 
Brushing with fiwt the pearLhong blades you pass, 

A troop of frogs oft le^is from field of grain, 
Marshall'd in line, a fool unseemly face. 

They halt a space, then vaulting up they fly. 

As if they long'd to sit on Iris' bow on high: 

XXI. 
So leap'd the men, half-sepuldired in sack, 
, Up-swinging, with their shapes be-monstring eky, 
And cours'd in air a semidrele trade. 

Like to the feath'ry-footed Mercury ; 
Till, spent their impetus, with sounding thwack 

Greeted their heels the green ground sturdily ; 
And some, descending, kept their balance well, 
Unbaknc'd some came down, and boisterously fell. 
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XXII. 
The greeted eardi beDeadi the hetvy thwacks 

Of feet that centripetal down aligfat. 
Of tingling dhows, hmised loins and hadu^ 

Shakes paashre, jet indignant of the weight ; 
FcNT, o'er hter bosom, m their ph^^uy sacks^ 

Cumbrously rdl> (a mortifying si^t !) 
Wred^'d burgher, knight, and hard, and clown pell- 

mell. 
Prostrate, in grievance hard, too terrible to tdl. 

XXIII. 
And aye they straggle at an effort strong 

To reinstate their feet upon the plain. 
Half-elbowing) half-kneeing, sore and long 

Abortively, with bitter sweat and pain. 
Till, half uprais'd, they to their forehead's wrong 

Go with a buffet rapping down again. 
And sprawl and flounce, and wallow on their backs> 
Crying aloud for help t' uncord their dolorous sacks. 
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XXIV. 

Not in severer anguish of distress 

The £ihled giant under Etna lies^ 
Though rocks and tree-proud promontories press 

With vengeance fitting Jove his rufSan size; 
Wallowing supine beneath the mountain's stress, 

Half-broil'd with l»inistone ever hot, he fries. 
And, as he turns his vasty carcass o'er. 
Out-belches .molten rocks, and groans a hideous roar. 

XXV. 

In such vexatious plight the mortals lie 
That founder'd on the threshold of the race. 

Where let us leave them, and lift up our eye 
To those that keep their feet, and hop apace. — 

Gramercy ! how they bounce it lustily, 
Mangre their misery of woven case ! 

How with their luggage scour they o'er the Loan, 

And toil, and moil, and strain, and sweat, and lumber on. 
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XXVI. 
Strange thing it is that men so peim'd in daat, 

So wound with swaddling-dotfaes^ diould triqp it 8o ; 
See how with spring inoomparaUy stout, 

Spuming the nasty earth, they upward go^ 
As if they wish'd f unsocket and knock out 

With poll the candles that i' the night-sky glow ! -^ * /J 
See how attain'd the zenith of their leap* -^ . >' •; ' ^ 
Earthward they sink ^gain with Icmg^desGending 
sweep ! 

XXVII. 
They halt not still; again aloft they hop^ * 

As if they tread iiie rainbow's gilded bend^ 
Again upon the quaking turf they drop, " 

Lighting majestic on their pr<q>er end ; 
I ween, they do not make a moment's stop ; 

O who may now his precious time missp^id? 
Tis bustling all and swelt'ring — but behold ! 
Swop ! there a jumper falls, aflat upon the mould. 



V 
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XXVIII. 
How can his gyved aims be forward thrust 

To break the downsway of his fall just now ? 
Ah^ 'tis his tender nose> alone that must 

In lovingrldndness save from bump his brow ; 
His soft nose^ to its site and duty just^ 

Is martjnr'd to its loyalty, I trow. 
For, flatten'd into anguish by the clod. 
It weep8---«ee how it weep»*-*w«nn trickling tears of 
blood! 

XXIX. 
He bleeds, and from his nostrils' double sluice 

Redly bedews the sod of Anstsr Loan, 
TiU, in a puddle of his own heart's juice. 

He welt'ring writhes witli lamentable moan, 
And sends his sack in curses to the deuce, 

Banning the hour when first he put it on : 
Meanwhile, o'erlabour'd in their hobbling pother. 
Douse, drops a second down, and whap ! there sinks 
another ! 
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JvJvJv* 

Wearied^ half-bursten with their hot tunnofl^ 

Their lungs like Vulcan's bellows panting strong^^ 

Pow'rless to standi or prosecute their toil. 
Successively they souse and roll along. 

Till, round and round, the carcass-cumber'd soil 
Is strewn with havock of the jumping throng. 

That make a vain endeavour off to shuffle 

The cruel sackcloth coil, that does their persons muffle. 

XXXI. 

All in despair have sunk, save yonder two 
That still their perpendic'lar posture keep. 

The only remnant of the jumping crew. 
That urge their emulous persisting leap ; 

Oddspittkins ! how with poise exactly true 
Clean forward to the ribbon'd pole they sweep ; 

I cannot say that one is 'fore the other. 

So equal side by side they plod near one another. 
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XXXII. 

The pole is gain'd^ and to the glorious sun 

They turn their sweaty faces round again ; 
With inextinguishable rage to run^ 

Southward unflagging and unquell'd they strain. 
What.^ — Is not yonder face^ where young-eyd Fun ' 

And Laughter seem enthron'd to hold their reign^ 
One seen before— *ev'n Rob the Bord'rer's phiz !-— 
Aye^ now I ken it well^ by'r lakin it is his ! 

XXXIII. 
Haste^ haste ye^ Rob, half-hop^ half-run^ half-fly^ 

Wriggle and wrestle in thy bag's despite ; 
So ! shoot like cannon-buUet to the sky ; 

So 1— stably down upon thy soles alight ; 
Up^ up again^ and fling it gallantly !— - 

Well-flung, my Rob, thou €urt a clever wight; 
'Sblood, now thy rival is a step before; 
String, string thy sinews up, and jump three yards and 
laorel 
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XXXIV. 

'Tis done— 4>nt who is he that at thy side 

Thy rival vigorously mardies so ? 
Dedaiey O Muse^ since thou art eagle«e3r'd> 

And thine it is^ ev'n at a glanoe> to know 
Each son of mortal man^ though munun'd and t3r'd 

In long dognising sack from dnn to toe ! 
^ He, boy, that marches in such clumsy state. 
Is old Edina's diild, a waggish Advocate; 

XXXV. 

" For he too has for Maooie Lauoer dai'd 
To prove the mettle of his heel and shin, 

A jolly wight, who tridkishly prepared 
A treach'rous sack to scarf his body in; 

A sack, whose bottom was with damp impaired. 
Fusty, lialf-rotten, mouldy, frail, and thin. 

That he, unseen, might in the race's pother, 

Thrust out one helpftd 1^, and k^p indag'd its liro* 
thei^. 
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XXXVI. 
*^ And seest thou not his right leg peeping out, 

Enfiranchis'd, traif roiialy to h^lp his gait^ 
Whilst th' otiier, still imprison'd in its dout^ 

Tardily follows its more active mate ?" 
I see it well — ^'tis treachery^ no doubt; 

Beshiew th^e now^ thou crafty Advocate ! 
Unfair, unfiiir ! 'tis qaite unfair, I say, 
Thu$ with illicit leg to prop thy perilous w»y ! 

XXXVIL 
Half-free, half-do^d, he steak his quidc advance, 

Nearing at each unlicens'd step the base, 
While honest Robert plies the hardier dance. 

Most faithM to his sack and to the race ; 
Now for it, RoB-^another jump — but <HiGe-— 

And overjumped is all th' allotted fipace ;-^ 
By Jove, they both have reach'd the base togetha*, 
Gain'd is &Ui 4|arting-liae, yet gain'd the -race ha& 
neither ! 



128 ANSTER FAIR. 

XXXVIII. 
At once they bend each man his body's fiame 

Into a howy before the King and Mag ; 
At once they ope their lips to double-claim 

The race's palm^ (for now Auld Reekie's wag. 
As snafl draws in its hom^ had^ fy for shame ! 

Drawn his dishonest leg into his bag ;) 
At once they plead the merits <^ their runningji 
Good Rob with proofs of force, the wag with quips 
and punning. 

XXXIX. 
Me lists not now to variegate my s<mg 

With al} his sophistry and quip and pun ; 
O 'twould be tiresome> profitless, and long. 

To quote his futile arguments air-spun. 
His oratoric tricks that dress the wrong ; 

In garb of right, his gybes of naughty fun, 
Quiddits and quillits that may well confound one. 
And make a rotten sack appear a goodly sound one ! 
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XL. 
But RofifiRT to the '^people's sight apptal'd. 

And to the eyes ci tcrpl James^ and Mao^ 
Who saw his maf s foot too phdn reveafd. 

And impudently peering firdm its bs^^: 
He said 'twacr logoish tfaniis to come a^dd 

With sudi a paltry hypocritic rag; 
The very hole^ through which his foot was thnist. 
Gapes evidence to jffoye his daim was quite unjust 

XLI. 
Long was the plea, and longer it had been. 

Had not the populace begun aloud 
T* express with clamour thdr resentmmt keen 

At him who- quibbled in his iiotten shroud : 
A thousand hands, uplifted faigh> were seen 

Over the hats and' bonnets of the crowds 
With paly hens' ^gs that their fingers dench^ 
To hiffl upon his sadL conviction, slime, and stench. 
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XLIL * 

Whidi^ when he saw all white Uphdd to view. 

Ready to ntde shame about his ears. 
He stnughtway the perplenog claim withdrew, 

Urg^d to resign by hi» judicious fears) 
For had he but <Hie minute stay'd or two. 

He, for his subtQties, and quirks, and jeers. 
Had reap'd a poor and pitiful reward. 
And smeU'd from head to foot--bttt not with Syriaa; 
nard. 

XLIir. 
The Monardi, then, well pleas'd that thus the mob 

Had settled with prejudging voice the case. 
Orders his trumpeter to blazon Rob, 

Again the winner of the second race : 
The fellow blew each cheek into a globe. 

And puiTd into defonnity his face. 
As to the top of heaven's empyreal fiiame 
He, in a stcnm of breath, sent up the conqueror's name. 
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XLIV. 
His name the nibble took ; from tongae to tongue 

Bandi'd it flew like fiery-winged shot. 
That the blue atmosphere around them rung 

With the blabb'd honours of great Robert Scott; 
Nor when they thus his triumph stoutly sung. 

Were the race-founder'd gentlemen forgot. 
That in their trammels still a^flound'ring lay. 
And, had they not been rais'd, had lain there to this 
day. 

XLV. 
But soon up-rear'd they were : the lads, that late 

Had help'd their uncouth livery to don. 
Now step upon the green compassionate. 

To free them from the house of dole and moan : 
The cords, that on their necks were knotted straight 

Are loos'd, and ki they lie extended prone. 
Of their long scabbards are ^scas'd the men. 
And stand upon their feet, uncSogg'd, and free agen. 
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XLVI, 
They take no time, (such shame the vanquished stun^) 

Eadi to snatch up his hag and hring it off; 
Away they start, and plunge amid the throng. 

Glad their embarrassment of cloth to daSi; 
(So shoots the serpent to the brake aioDgt 

And leaves to rot his cast despised slough;) 
Deep in the throng with elbows sharp thi^ bore. 
And fear contemptuous laugh and hateful egg nomoce. 

XLVII. 
But now the sun, in mid-^y^s gorgeous state. 

Towers on the summit of the lucid sk^. 
And human stomachs that were cramm'd of late^ -c 

Now emtity, send their silent dinner-cry> * 
Demandirig something wherewithal to sate 

Their hunger, bread and beer, or penny-pie : 
The crowd, obedient to the beUy's call. 
Begin to miindi, and eat, and nibble one and all. 
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XLVIII. 
Some fipom their pockets, or their wallets^ drew 

Lumps of the roasted flesh of calf or lamb; 
Some ply their teeth-arm'd grinding jaws to chew ' 

The tougher slices of the thirsty ham ; 
Others with bits of green <;heese nice and new > 

Ev'n to the throat tkeir clownish bellies cram^ 
While horns of ale, firom many a barrel fiU'd, 
Foam white with frothy rage, and soon are swigged 
and swill'd. 

XLIX. 
James, too, and Mao, and all the courtly train 

Of lords and ladies round them not a few. 
With sugar'd biscuits sooth'd their stomachs pain. 

For courtly stomachs must be humour'd too ; 
And firom their throats to wash the dusty stain 

That they had breath'd when from the sacks it flew, 
A glass of wine they alipp'd within their clay, 
And if they s wallow'd twain, the wiser folk were they* 
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L. 

Nor oeas'd the tnuiness of the day meanwhile ; 

For as the Monarch chewed his saVry cake^ 
The man, whose lungs sustain the trumpet's tcnl. 

Made haste again his noisy tube to take. 
And with a cry, which, heard full many a mile, 

Caus'd the young crows on Airdiie's trees to qudce. 
He bade the suitor-pipers to draw nigh. 
That they might, round the knoH, th^ powers of 
piping try. 

LI. 
Which, when the rabble heard, with sudden sound 

They broke their circle's huge circumference. 
And, crushing forward to the southern moundy 

They push'd their many-headed shoal immense, 
Difiusing to an equal depth around 

Their mass of bodies wedg'd compact and dense. 
That, standing nigher, they might bettor hear 
The pipers squeaking loud to charmMiss Magoig'b ear. 
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LII. 

And soon the pipers^ shouldering along 

Through the dose mob their squees'd uneasy way. 
Stood at the hillock's foot, an eager tlirong> 

Each asking license from the King to play ; 
For with a tempest, turbulent and strong, 

lAbour'd their bags impatient of delay. 
Heaving their bloated globes outrageously. 
As if in pangs to give their contents to the sky. 

Lrlir. 
And every bag, thus full and tempest-ripe. 

Beneath its arm lay ready to be prest. 
And on the holes of eadi fair-polish'd pipe. 

Each piper^s fingers long and white were plae'd : 
Fiercely they bum'd in jealous rivalship ; 

Each madding piper acoff'd at all the rest. 
And fleor'd and toss'd contemptuously his head. 
As if his skill alcme deserved &ir Maggie's bed. 



LIV. 

Nor could tliejr wtet, sb piping-^nad they weK> 

Tfll Jamks gftve eadi ami oiden to b^gin; 
But in a moment diey di^lode their air 

In one tmnidtuous and unlicens'd din ; 
Out-fiies, in storm of aimultaneous blare. 

The whizxiqg wind oomprest thdr bags within^. 
And whi£9ing thnni^ the wcioden tubes so small, 
Giowla gladness to be freed fimn sudi OQofining thraU. 

LV. 
Then rose, in burst of hideous symphony. 

Of pibrochs and of tunes one mipgled roar; , . 
Discordantly the pipes squeal'd sharp and high. 

The drones alone in solemn concord snore ; 
Five hundred fingers, twinkling fimnily. 

Play twiddling up and down on hole and bore. 
Now passage to the shrilly wind denjring. 
And now a little rais'd to let it out »«sighing. 



1 
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LVL 

Then rung the rocks and caves of Bfllyness, 

Reverberating back that conceit's sounds 
And half the lurking Echoes that possess 

The glens and hollows of the Fi&n ground ; 
Their shadowy vdices strain'd into excess 

Of out-cry^ loud huzzaing round and round 
To all the Dryads of Fitkirie wood. 
That now they round their trees should dance in fi*isk7 
mood. 

LVIL 
As when the sportsman with report of gun. 

Alarms the sea*fowl of the Isle of May, 
Ten thousand mews and gulls that shade the sun 

Come flapping down in terrible dismay. 
And with a wild and barb'rous concert stun 

His ears, and scream, and shriek, and wheel away; 
Scarce can the boatman hear his plashing oar ; 
Yell caves and eyries all, and rinp each Maian riiore^ 
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LVIII. 

Just so around the knoD did pipe and drone 
Whistle and hum a discord strange to hear, 

Tort'ring with violence of shriek and groan^ 
Kingly, and courtier, and plebeian ear ; 

And still the men had humm'd and whistled im, 
Ev'n till each bag had burst its bloated q>here^ 

Had not the King, uprising, wav'd his hand. 

And check'd the boist'rous din of sudh unmanner^d 
band. 

Lix; 

On one side of his face a laugh was seen. 
On t'other side a half-form'd frown lay hid ; 

He frown'd, because tiiey petulantly keen. 
Set up their piping forward and unbid: 

He laugh'd, for who could have controul'd Ihs mien, ' 
Hearing such cxasik of pibrochs as he did? 

He bade diem orderly tlie strife begin. 

And play each man the tune whoewith the fair he'd 
win. 
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LX. 

Whereat the pipers ceas'd their idle toil 

V 

Of windy music unld and deafenings 
And made too late (what they forgot e'erwhile) 

A gen'ral bow to Maggie and their King ; 
But as they vaiTd their bare heads tow'rd the soil, 

O then there happ'd a strange portentous thing. 
Which had not good my Muse confirm'd for true. 
Myself had not believ'd, £sr less have told to you. 

LXI. 
For lo ! whilst all their bodies yet were bent. 

Breaks from the spotless blue of eastern sky 
A globe of fire, (miraculous ostent !) 

Bursten from some celestial cleft on high ; 
And thrice in drde round the firmament 

Trail'd its long light the gleamy prodigy. 
Till on the ring of pipers down it came. 
And set their pipes, and drones, and dianters in a 
flame. 
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LXII. 
'Twas quick and sudden as th' electric shock ; 

One moment lighted and consumed them all ; 
As is the green hair of the tufted oak 

Scath'd into blackness by the fiilmin'd ball ; 
Or^ as spark-kindled^ into fire and smoke. 

Flashes and fumes the nitrous grain so small^ 
So were their bagpipes^ in a twink^ like tinder 
Fir'd imdemeath their arms^ and bum'd into a cinder. 

LXIII. 
Yet so innocuous was the sky-fall'n fiame^ 

That, save their twangling instruments alone, 
Unsing^d their other gear remained the same^ 

Ev'n to the nap that stuck their coats upon ; 
Nor did they feel it's heat, when down it came 

On errand^ to destroy pipe, bag, and drone ; 
JBut stood in blank surprise, when to the ground 
Dropt down in ashes black their furniture of sound. 
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LXIV. 

Crest-fall'n they stood^ confounded and distrest> 

And fix'd upon the turf their stupid look^ 
Conscious that Heav'n forbade them to contest 

By such a burning token of rebuke. 
The rabble^ too^ its great alarm confest^ 

For every fiuse the ruddy blood forsoc^^ 
As with their white^ uprolling, ghastly eyes 
They spy'd the streaky light wheel whizzing from 
the skies. 

LXV. 
And still they to that spot of orient Heav'n, ' 

Whence burst the shining globe, look up aghast. 
Expecting, when th' empyreal pavement riven, 

A second splendour to the earth should cast ; 
But when they saw no repetition given, 

Clumg^d from alarm to noisy joy at last. 

They set up such a mix'd tremendous shout. 

As made the girdling heavens to bellow round about, 

i 
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LXVL 
And audi a cnidc and peal of lang^iter rose. 

When the poor Pipen bagpipe-leas they saw. 
As when a flock of jetty-feathered crows. 

On winter morning when the skies are raw, 
Gmie fitnn their woods in long and sooty rows. 

And over Anster through their hoarse dnoats cow ; 
The sleepy old wives, on their warm cfaafi^-beds. 
Up from their bolsters rear/ afear^d, their flanneFd 
heads. 

LXVII. 
Then did ih' aflronted Pipers slink away. 

With faces fix'd on earth for very shame ; 
For not one remnant of those pipes had they 

Wherewith they late so arrogantly came ; 
But in a black and ashy ruin lay 

Their glory moulder'd by the scathing flame ; 
Yet in their hearts they curs'd, (and what the wonder?) 
That fire to which their pipes so quidc were giv'n a 
plunder. 



I 
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LXVin. 
And scarce they off had slunk^ when with a bound 

Great Robert Scott sprung forth before the King ; 
For he alone^ when all the Pipers round 

Stood rang'd into thdr fire-devoted ring^ 
Had kept snug distance from the fitted ground. 

As if forewam'd of that portentous thing ; 
He-stood and laugh'd, as underneath his arm 
He held his bagpipe safe^ unscath'd with fiery harm. 



LXIX. 
His hollow drone^ with mouth wide-gaping, lay 

Over his shoulder pointing to the sky. 
Ready to spue its breath, and puff away 

The lazy silver clouds that sit on high : 
His bag swell'd madly to begin the play. 

And with its bowdUwind groan'd inwardly ; 
Not higher heaVd the wind-bags, wMch of yore 
Ulysses got from him who rul'd th' JEoIian shore. 
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LXX. 

He thus the King with reverence bespoke : 

'^ My li^e^ since Heav'n with bagpipe-levelFd Bte 
Hath tum'd my Brethren's gear to dust and smoke^ 

And testifp^d too glaringly its ire> 
It fits ine now, as yet my bagpipe's poke 

Remains unsing^d^ and eveiy {»pb' entire^ 
To play my tune-*0 King^ with your good will— 
And to the royal ear to prove my piping skill." 

LXXI. 
Nodded his lii^ assent/ and straightway bade 

Him stand a-top o' th' hillock at his side; 
A-top he stood ; and first a bow he made 

To all the crowd that shouted &r and wide; 
Then, like a Piper dext'rous at his trader 

His pipes to play adjusted and apply'd ; 
Eadi finger rested on its proper bore ; 
His arm appeared half-rais'd to wake the b^s uproar.' 
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XXXII. 

A space he silent stood^ and cast his eje 

In meditation upwards to the pcde^ 
As if he pray'd some &iry poVr in sky 

To guide his fingers right o'er bore and hole; 
Then pressing down his arm^ he gracefully 

Awak'd the merry bagpipe's slumb'ring sou]> 
And pip'd and blew^ and play'd so sweet a tune» 
As might have well unspher^d the reeling midnight 
moon. 

LXXIII. 

#• 
His eVry finger, to it* place assign'd, 

MoVd quivering like the leaf of aspen treey 
Now shutting up the skittish squeaking wind. 

Now op'ning to the music passage frte; 
His cheeks, with windy puffs therein confin'd. 

Were swoln into a red rotundity. 
As from his lungs into the bag was blown 
Supply of needful air to feed the growling drone. 
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ULKIV. 
And such a p0(ant tune did n?Ter gieet 

The drum of hun^ eav with livdy stum; 
So merry, that ftom Jancawg on hia feet 

No. man inideaf coald stockiihly refieam; 
So loud^ 'twaa heatd a doaen miles con^pkt^ 

MaHdnf old Eoho pipe and hum again, . 
So sweety that all the birds in air tiiat fl7> 
Chann'd into new delii^ ^ene sailii^ through tile 
sky. 

LXXV. ^, 

?^ 

Crow^ sparrow^ linnet hairk^ and whi^wing'd dov^ 

Wheel in acfriid jigg o^er. AnsIcxr loan ; 
The sea-mews from each Mwan eleft and oove 

O'er the deqp sea ccHne pimqa-ii^t^ on; 
The li^t-detesting bats now flap above. 

Scaring the sun with wings to day imknowD, 

Round Robert's head tiiey dance, they cry, tbey siag* 

And shear the subtiji sky with broad and pkyfid wing. 

5 
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XXXVI. 

And eke the mermaids tktt in ooem iwim^ 
Drawn by that raxxdc ttma tfaek AeD j caft% 

Peep now unbaahfal from the niUaea brim^ 
And ftnmce and pibnik exulting in the waifei; 

« 

They spread at large the white and floating Ikrdb^ 

That Neptime amaraaaly diipB and bnrci^ 
And kem with comba ofpend and oofal ftur 
Their long ileek oozy locka«f giten redundant hair. 



LXXVII r 

Nor was ila kiiaenct len en human ^fcar; 

First from tibeit gilded chaos up-atart at once 
The royal JiCKSs and Maoois seated near> 

Enthiisiaatie bodi and mad to dancet 
Her hand he snatoh'd and loek'd a menry leer^ 

Then capei^d high inwild exttavi^paioe. 
And on li|e grasey smnmit of the knoU, 

Wa|gg'4 #a6k monttGlnal kg in gaffiaid strange 

drolL 
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LXXVIII. 

As when a sun-beam, from' the waving fiioe 

Of well-fill'd waterpail reflected bright^ 
Varies upon the diamber-walls its pLice> 

And> quiv'ring, tries to dieat and foil the sight ; 
So quick did Maooie, with a nimble grace. 

Skip patt'ring to and fro> alert and lighty 
Andy with her noble colleague in the reel, 
Ebiughtily heav'd her arms, and shook the glancing 
heel. 

LXXIX. 
The Lords and Ladies next, who sat or stood 

Near to the Piper and the King around. 
Smitten with that contagious dancing mobd, 

'Gan hand in hand in high lavolt to bound. 
And jigg'd it on as featly as they could. 

Girding, in sheeny rows the rising ground> 
Each sworded L<h^ a Lady's soft palm griping^ 
And to his mettle rous'd at stich unwonted piping. 
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LXXX. 

Then did th' infectious hopping-nuuiia seize 

The circles of the crowd that stood more near, 
Till> round and round, far spreading by degrees. 

It madden'd all the loan to kick and rear ; 
Men, women, children, lilt and ramp, and squeeze, \ 

Such fascination takes the gen'ral ear ! 
Ey'n b^es^ihat at their mothers' bosoms hung. 
Their little willing limbs fantastically flung. 
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LXXXI. 
And hoar*hair'd men and wives, whose marrow Age 

Hath from their hdlow bones suck'd out and drunk, 
Canary in unconscionable rage. 

Nor feel their sinews withei'd now and shrunk ; 
Pellmell in random couples they engage. 

And boisterously wag feet, arms, and trunk. 
As if they strove, in capering so brisk. 
To heave their aged knees up to the solac disk* 
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LXXKIL 

And cripiriM (Stint iwiieiitfi tiiflir AooUels tang 

Thfeir deqiicabk omtdim far amay^ 
Then^ jrok'd with those <ifitouter limb^ i]qp>i|inn|g' 

In hobMnig waiemmeiA, uneoiiilily gay; 
And some on one lag «tand y-^pmbofing; 

For why? The odicr flhort and frail had tii^ ; 
Some^ whose both legs distorted Were and weak^ 
Dance on their poor kwse-pans in mad peqiostiVovs 
freak, 

LXXXIII. 
So on they trip^ King^ Maggie^ Knight^ and EaA, 

Green«coafeed courtier^ satin^snooded danie^ 
Old men and maidens, Doan^ wife^ hay, and giri^ 

The Stic the supple, bandy-legged, arid laine. 
All suck'd and rupt into the dance's whirl. 

Inevitably witcfa'd widiin tbe^ same; 
Whilst Rob, fiur-seen, o'erlooks the huddling lbai\, 
Rejoidng in his pipes, mid squeals sernidly on^ 
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LXXXIV. 

But such a whirlii^ and ft din tiiere Wa8> 

Of bodies sM of feiet that hed'd die ground. 
As when the MaeUtram in his ccaggy jaws 

:£i^ut8 the Norway waves with hideous sOund s 
In vain the hlask sea-monster pHas his pa^s 

'Gainst i^ strong eddy that impds him roUnd; 
Racked and connik'd^ the ingoigang surges roar> 
And &et thfeir firoth j witetb, aiid ifeel from diore to 
shore. 

LXXXV, 
So reel the mob, and wSth their feet Up-cast 

From the tramp'd soil a dry and dusty cloud. 
That shades die huddlkig hurly-burly vast 

From the warm sim as with an earthy shl^oud; 
Else, had the warm sun sp3r'd them wrigi^ng fiist> 

He sure had kugh'd at such bewitched On^wd, 
For never, sinea heaven's baldnc first he trod* 
Tripped was such cDimtry. dance beiiaadi his fi^ road. 
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LXXXVI; 

Then was the shepherd^ that on Largo*law 

Sat idly whifltting to hift feeding flock, . < 

Dismay'd, when looking south-eadtward he saw 
The dusty doud more bkck than ftimaceioBinoke.; 

H^ lean'd his ear, and catch'd with tremblii^ awe ' 
The dancers sounds that th' ambient ether brbk^'; 

He bless'd himself, ai^d cry'd, '^ By sweet St John ! . 

The devil hath got a job in Anstbr's dirty loan." 

LXXXVII. 

At length the mighty Piper, honest Rob, 
His wonder-working melody gave o'er. 

When on a' sudden all the flouncing mob 

Their high commotion ceas'd and toss'd no more ; 

Trunk, arm, and leg, forgot to shake and bob. 
That bobb'd and shak'd so parlously before ; 

On ground, fatigu'd, the panting dancers fall, 

Wond'ring what witcfa^ craft had tfius embroil'd jthera 
all 



■ \ 
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LXXXVIII. 

And some cfy'd out, that o'er the Piper's head 

They had obsenr'd a little female fay^ 
Clad in green gown^ and purple-striped plaid, 

Thait fed his wind-bag, aidant of die play ; 
Some, inqpotent to speak, and almost dead 

With jmnping, as on earth they sat or lay^ . 
Wip'd from their brows, with m^ikin, plaid, or^goiwn. 
The globes of shining sweat th^ ooze ax|d trickle 
down. 

LXXXIX. 
Nor less with jigg o'erlabour'd and o'erwrought, 

Down on Iheir chairs dn^t Maggie and the King, 
Amaz'd what supernatural spell had caught 

And forced their heels into such frolicking; 
And much was Mao astonish'd, when she thought 

(As sure it was an odd perplexing thing) 
That Robert's tune was to her ear the same 
As what Tom Puck late play'd, when from her pot he 
came. 
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xc. 

But from that hour, the Monwdi and the mdb 
Gave Magoi|i Lauder's name to Robert's time, 

And 80 diall it be caU'dj while o'er die gldie 
Travels the waneing and the crescent moon* 

And from that hour the puisc^t Piper R6b> 
Whose ba^pe wak^d so hot a tigadoon. 

From his well-managed bag> and drone^ and dianter, 

Obtain'd the gldrious name of Mighty Rob the Raktsr* 



ANSTER FAIR 



CANTO V. 



ANSTER FAIR 



CANTO V^ 



L 

\J FOR that ponderous broomstick^ whereon rode 
. ' Grim Beattie Laing,* hors'd daringly sublime ! 
So would I fl J above the s«lar road/ 

To where the Muses sit on high and chime; 
Eigh ! I would kiss them in their bright abodey 
> And from their lips suck Poetry and Rhime; 
Till Jove (if such my boldness should displease him) 
Cry^ '^ Fy, thou naughty boy ! pack off and momit 
thy besom." 

* The famous witdi of Pittenweem. See SatanU IwMUe 
World DtMcovereiL 
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11. 

It needed not that with a third exdaim^ 

King James's trumpeter aloud should cry 
Through his long alchemy^ the famous name 

Of him who^ pipings got the victjxry ; 
For, sooth to teU^ man^ boy^ and girl^ a^dd dame^ 

Him the great Prince of Pipers testify. 
Not with huzzas and jabbering of tongues. 
But with hard-puffings bwirtsand dance-o'erweaiy'd 
lungs. 

HI. 
And truly lud fbe. cries wilL'd t» du>ut 

The doughty Pipet's tme0 tbioiigh poKsh^d tymtp. 
His breath had not suffic'd ta Iwapg it oQt^ 

So did the poor noan's Ugfats puff, pant, 

Whereftve to rest tbem from th«t daacii^gvboiit; 

> 

A whSe f3»y sat or lay im. back or rmnffy 
Oulpiqg with open moulba and noftnk wide 
Tbepure irefimhiiig v«v« of Jove's easal 1ide« 



1 
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IV. 

But^ unfatigued, upon tbe hiUodc's crown 
Stood Roji^ «$ if his lungs had spent no brealhj 

And kok^d with conscious exultation down 
Upon the dance's havock wide beneath^ 

Laughing to see th' oKnunber'd plain bestrown 
With people whirl'd and wriggled in^ to deaitfa; 

£rcl0Dg he thus addrest^ with teverent air,^ 

The King that^ faieathkss jet^ sat pufl&Dg in his 



V. 
^' My lAeg^ ! though well I now with triple daim 

The guerdon of my threefc^ tinls may tisik. 
As independent of success i'the game 

Of jingling *w<xdia^ th? ballad-maker's task ; 
Yet, as I too with honourable aim 

Have ta]^'d Apollo's rhime-ofev^flowingeask^ 
Allow me^ good my King! to ope my budget. 
And tell my wkty taLU^that you and MAomay judge it 
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VI. 

Whereto his breaithlefle King made slow reply ; 

(He drew a gulp of air each word between^) 
« Great— Piper !— Mighty— Rob !— Belov'd— <^ sky I 

O prov'd— too well thy— piping-craft— has be^ ; 
Witness my lungs— that play so puff— ingly. 

And witness yonder— ^laughter-moving scene ! 
I'm pinch'd for wind— Ha^ ha!— scarce breathldraw—^ 
Fardi !— ^a sight like yon my Kingship never saw !" 

* 

vn. 

^ Woes me ! how sweating in prostration vast, . 

Men^ wives, boys, maidens, lie in dust bestrown. 
Gaping for respiration, gasping fast. 

Half my liege subjects wreck'd on Anster loan ! 
Twill need, methinks, a hideous trumpet-blist. 

To rouse them from thus groveling basely prone ; 
For Budi effort my man's lungs yet are frail ; 
So, Rob, take thou his tarump and rovse them for thy 
tale."— 



'^' ', 
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viii. 

He spake^— -and at the hint, the Banter Uxk 

The throated metal firom the Herald's hand, 
And blew a rottsing clangour, wherewith shodk 

Gireen sea, and azure sky, and cloddy land: 
Up-sprung, as ftom a trance, with startled look, 

The prostrate people, and erected stand. 
Turning their faces to the Imap of ground. 
Whence burst upon thdr ears the lottd assarting 
sound. 

IX. 
Ilien, crowding nearer in a; vasty shoal. 

They press their sum of carcasses more doite. 
Till erush'dy and cramm'd, and straiten'd rouiid the 
kndl^ 

They rear and poise their bodies on thieir toes : 
So were they* pack'd and mortis'd, that the whote 

Seem'd but one lump inco^'rate to compose ; 
One mass df human trunks munoVd they ishow^ 
Topp'd with ten thousand heads idl moving to and £ro. 

t 



\ 
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X. 

And from the tongues of all those heads there rose : 

A conf us'd murmur through the multitude. 
As when the merry gale of summer blows 

Upon the tall tops of a stately wood^ 
And rocks the long consodated boughs^ 

Rustling amid the leaves a discord rude ; 
High perch'd aloft the cuckoo rides unseen, 
Embower'd with plenteous shades^andtufts of nodding 
green. 

XL 
Then wav'd the Rakter round and round his hand,^ 

Commanding them to still their hubbub loud : J 
All in a moment, still an4 noiseless, stand 

The widely-circumfus'd and heaving crowd. 
As if upon t^eir gums at Rc^b's command 

Were pinn'd those tongues that jabber'd late so 
proud; 
Tow'rds him^ as to their centre, every ear *^ > 

Inclines its masy hole, th' expedked taie to hear. 
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XIL 
But when the Ranter from his height bdieid 

The silent world of heads difiusm below^ 
With all their ears agape, his visage swell'd. 

And bum'd with honest Laughter's ruddy glow ; 
For who had not from Gravity rebell'd. 

Girt with infinitude of noddles so P 
He soon into composure starch'd his phiz> 
And op'd his fluent mouth, and told histale, which i 



XIII. 
'' Where Thirdpart-hoose upon the level plain 

Rears up its sooty chimneys high in air. 
There liVd of old, in Alexander's reign. 

Miss Susan Scott, a lady young and fiiir. 
Who sith that death her parerits both had ta'en. 

Sole childr their coffers and their fields did heir,-* 
Their fields, that wav'd with Ceres* green array. 
Their coffers, gorg'd with gold, where Mammon pri- 
son'd lay. 



XIV. 
Her form was Ijeauteoos u the budding Springs 

Shap'd by the mother of almighfy Love ; 
Her soul was but a sorry jialtry things 

As e'er was quicketi'd by the breath of Jove : 
Her person might have pleas'd a crowned King, 

Or shone a Dryad in her Thirdpart grove ; 
Her soul, her silly soul, aks, to tell ! 
Was as a rotteti egg incWd in golden diell. 

XV. 
All day she^ sitting at h&f window^ cast 

O'er her estate a ptroud and greedy eye; 
Now measuring her fields, how broad, how vast> J 

How valuably rich they silnning lie ; i 

Now summing up the bolb that in the blast 

Wave yet unshorn, obnoxious to the sky. 
And ogunting, ayariciousIy> what more 
Of jQ^oLd th' ttSisickled crop^would add unto her store. 



{ 
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XVI. 

But when the grim and hooded Night let f^Q 

O'er Thirdparf s smoky roofs her ugly shade. 
She hastened from her candle«%hten'd hall 

To where her darling ooffer'd god was laid> 
And freeing him with key from box's thrall. 

On floor the gaudy deity disf^Jay'd, 
And with a miser's fumbling palm'd each toy. 
And kiss'd bare Mammon's lifi^bs, and laugh'd in silly 
joy. 

XVIL 
With her resided that fam'd wizard old. 

Her unde and her guardian, Michael Scott, > 
Who there, in Satan's arts malignly bold|, 

His books of dev'Ush efficacy wrote ; 
And, lackey'd round (tremendous to be told I) 

With demons hung with tails like shaggy goat, 
Emplo/d their ministrations datnn'd, to ring 
Madrid's resounding bells, and fri^ the Spanish Kin^. 
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XVIII. 

Fit guardian he for such a peevish ward : 

He check'd not her perversily of soul. 
But, hell's pernicious logic studying hard. 

Gave up the lady to her own controul : 
Thus fost'ring, by his foolish disregard. 

The cank'ring vice that o'er her spirit stole: 
Captious and proud she was, and fond of strifb. 
The pertefi(t, prettiest jade of all die girls of Fife. 

XIX. 

Yet not the less her beauty's wafted fame 

A mob of suitors to her mansion drew ; 
Her face had charms to lure them and inflame. 

Her dow'r had miekle fascination too: 
On cap'ring steeds from all the county came | 

Fife's sparkish lairds, all resolute to woo, i 

And win, with courtship's sly assiduous art, ^ 

Fidr Susan's worthy donr'r, and pettish worthlesp 

heart. 



] 
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XX. 

So num'roua were her lovers^ that, in troth, 

I scarce by name can reckon up them all ; 
Ardross and Largo, gallant fellows both, 

PiTCORTHiE, and Rankeilor, and Newhall, 
And Newark, with his coat of scarlet cloth. 

And short Stravithy, and Rathillet tall. 
And proud Balcomi£ with his tassel'd hat. 
And Gibliston the lean, and Saucrop roiind and fat. 

XXI. 

All these, and many more love^pining men. 
She flouted from her chamber scornfully ; 

To one alone she us'd not such disdain. 
The goodly Charly MsLViLof Cambee; 

For he, the singly cunning of the train. 
Enforced with costly gifts his am'rous plea. 

And brib'd her dull affections icy-cold. 

With jewel'd gnrish tjbgs, and knacks of laboured gold. 
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XXIL 

For ev^rjr tinie he snatdi'd her downj fist/ 
With its soft m^armth to paddle and to pla^ 

He hung a bfaoelet on her iv'ry wrist^ 
A golden bracelet like a sonbeam gay; 

And Vhen her Up he rapturously kist, 
(A kiss she ne'er refiis'd for such a pay,) 

He dropt upon her white neck from his hand 

A tangled chain of gold> worth many a rood of land* 

xxin. 

Till of his trinkets so profuse he grew> 
That soon exhausted was his purse's store> ' 

And half his lands were in a month or two 
Mortgaged for money to procure her more ; 

Yet ne'er could he prevail on froward Sust 
Though fie'er he ceas'd f importune and implore:^ 

T' appoint the loilg-retarded marriage*day. 

And cure his love, and give her promia'd hand iWigr. 



XXIV. 
One suHimer eve, as ia delightfiil walk. 

Handed, they past down Thizdparf s avenue. 
And, in a lightsome interchange of talk, 

Whine'd out their loves, as lovers use to do. 
Whilst ev'ry hairy bush upcm its stalk 

Nodded for joy around them where it grew, ^ 
Charles took advantage of the lovely hour. 
Again t impress his suit with tongue's glib wordy 
power.— 

XXV. 
' O my sweet Susan ! sweet my Susan O 1— 

(Here beat the poor laird his afflicted breast,) 
Cast round thine eye, that eye that witches so. 

On God's wide world in beauty's garment drest^. 
On yonder many-listed clouds thatglow 

Heaven's tapestry curtaining the blading wesl^ 
On yonder setting rays up-shot on high. 
Like tiny wires of gold aslant the gorgeous sky. 



170 ANSTIR PAIR. 

XXVI. 

Look how the bushy top of ev'ry tree 
Is mantled o'er with Evening's borrowed sheen. 

And seems to wag and wave nnve boastfiilly 
To the sweet breese its leafj wig of gfemi ; 

Each herb^ and flower^ and whin^ and busfa^ we see^ 
Laughs jocund in creation's richest scene. 

Whilst earth reflects on heav^ki, and heaVn on earth, 

Qf God's created tilings the beauty and the mirth 2 

XXVIL 
All these are passing lovely to the view^ 

But lovdier, tmifold lovelier are to me^ 
Thy form and countenance, my bonny Sue ! 

Creation's beauties aQ are summed in thee; 
Thine eye out-lustres heaven's most lucid blue; 

Thy cheek out-blooms earth's bloomiest flower and 
tree; 
And Evening's gaudy clouds^ that paint the air. 
Are fripp'ry to the locks of thy long golden hair ! 
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XXVIII. 

Then h^ ! my sweeting, when shaU come the day 

Ordain'd to give me such transcendent charms? 
Still must I pine and fret at thy delay. 

Capriciously forbidden from thy arms. 
And, like a pair of bellows, pufF away ' 

My si^s, and swelter in hot Cupid's harms ?-^ 
For heaven's sake, Susan, on my case have pity. 
And fix our wedding-day, my chick, my dear, my 
pretty!'— 

XXIX. 
This said, he, gazing on her saucy eye. 

Forestalls the angry answer of her tongue ; 
When hark ! a sound of ruslung, wildly high. 

Is heard the trees adjoining from among. 
As if a whirlwind, bursting from the sky. 

Their tops on one another sore had swung ; 
An lo ! out-springs in maddest pitch of wrath, 
Pitcorthik's biggest bull upon dieir peaceftd padi. 
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^ Fljr, By, my love i' tbe gen'imii Msltil aaid^ 
And interpos'd to meet the monster^s shock; 

For fiercely nuh'd he on A' endangered maid^ 
Mad at the giaring of her scarlet frock ; 

' Fly^ fiy, my We f— sdie tum'd about and fled. 
With &oe through tenour pale and white as smoke. 

And left her laird, at danger of his sciiU, 

To wrestle for his life, and parry with the boH. 

XXXI. 

The ball's long horns he grip'd, and tow'rd the ground 
Press'd down- villi aai^ht his hagy head robust, 

Whilst, madder thus defiranded of his woimd. 
The brawny brute his bulk still forward thrust. 

And, riTing with his heels th^ soil around. 
Bespattered heaVn with turf, and sod, and dost. 

And bellow'd till each tree around him shook^ 

And Echo beUow'd back from her aeHal nook. 
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XXXII. 

At last th' intrepid lover, gaessing well 

That now far off from harm his Sub was sped, 

Ungrip'd the horns, that, white and terrible. 

From brow their long and curling menace spread ; 

But scarce his grasp was loos'd, when (sad t6 tell!) 
Th' advantag'd brute toss'd churlishly his head. 

And with one horn, that suddenly uprose, 

Demolish'd and tore oSihe galhnt Melvil's nose. 

XXXIII. 
Clean by the roots uptom was Melvil's nose. 

Leaving its place deform and Hand with Uood ; 
Yet stood he not to reap Some heavier blows. 

And catch in napkin the red rushing flood ; 
But quite regardless of his face's woes. 

He, hurtying down the aDey of the wood. 
Fled as if lifb were hung upon his heels ; 
Nor in his sweaty haste his nose's toi;^ent feels. 
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xxxnr. 

Thus by tbe metde of his heds he bore 
His life in safety from the fanite away. 

And left behind hb wound's misightly gore. 
To all the wild-cats of the grove a prey: 

Homewaidy in dumpish nMiod» afflicted sore. 
He took widi lamentation loud his way. 

Wailing his piteous bitterness of case. 

His nasal honours crush'd, and ghastly haToc^d-fiiea 

XXXV, 

Six weeks he kept his mansion at Cambee, 

Waiting his nose's re-estabhshment. 
In vain ; repaired, alas ! it could not be. 

Too sore that horn the cartilage had shent. 
Fife's surgeons crowding came, for love of fee^ 

With plaisters and with saws of loathsome sceDt» 
In vain ; what could or saw or surgeon do ? . 
Gone.was the good dd nose, and who could rear a 
new? 
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XXXVI. 
Meanwhile^ he ceas'd not twice a week^ to send 

Sweet cards to her^ who did his thoughts employ^ 
Memorials dear^ which as he sat and penn'd, 

Perch'd laughing on his quiU Love's ^nighty boy^ 
And on the paper firom its inky end 

Distill'd delight, and tenderness, and joy ; 
His cards he seht, but (O, the sin and shame !) 
From wicked shameless Sue there ne'er an answer 
came. 

XXXVII. 
Nor could her cruel silence be explain'd, 

TiU Fame blew up the tidings to his hous^ 
That she, for whom his nose was marred and pain'd/ 

To whom so long he had addrest his vows. 
Had, for another, now his love disdain'd, 

Urg^d by her unde Newark to espouse ; 

That publish'd were their bans, that now was fixt 

The wedding to be held <m Monday forenoon next. 

5 
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xxxvin. 

Then "was the heart of injured Melvil lent 
With bitter paasioa at a sligfat so base; 

That moment up he started^ with intent 
To go and diide fh' apostate to her £use : 

Forth fiom his house in soilj chafe he went, 
AppardFd in his ooat of gdden hu;e; 

And eoistward took his way alone and sad^ 

Half cursing/ in his hearty a maid so basi? and bad. 

JOtXlX. 
But when the Btde boys and girls survey'd 

His ladc-nose visage as he travell'd by. 
Some to tiieir mothers' houses ran, afraid 

To teB them what a £ice had met Iheir eye y 
Some with their fingers pointed undisma/d» 

Giggling and blithe at his defiiimity ; 
Ev'n ploii^hmen, at the road-edge, paus'd firmn toil. 
And hetd tiieir sturdy sides, and loudly laugfa'd a 
while. 
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Yet onwflNL held the haplesfl laird taa gtai, ' 
Regaidleas of their mockery axul sccan ; ' 

His sole vexation was the girl ingnite^ 

In whose defence his beauty had been shorn. 

He soon attain'd the ample hall, where sate/ 
In morning dishabille, the fair forsworn ; 

And, ent'ring boldly in his angry mood. 

With grimly^ilatten'd lace before her frowning stood. 

XLL 
' Fy, Horror! who art thou,' she scoffing said, 

' That with defeature hoitibfe to see, 
Dar'st thus into my room advance thy stride. 

To fright my lapdog, and to sicken me ? 
Go, hie thee homeward, thou deform, and hide 

That aspect in the dingles of Cambee ; 
There with thy rabbits burrow thee, till sprout 
Fordi from between thy cheeks a beautifying snout'-— 
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XLII. 

This said^ ih' insultiiig creature from her diah% 
Red with lesentment^ cm a sudden sjpringB, 

And bolting forward with a saucy air, 
Her shapely person fram the chamber flings^ 

Leaving her honest laird confounded there, 
Heart-anguish'd by vexation's sharpest stings. 

That he may vent his anger and his fimie 

On the fiiir carved duurs that decorate her room. 



XLIII. 
He got no long time to displode and vent 

On the fair chairs his boscMn-choking ire ; 
For^ from his closet by Miss Susan sent. 

Sir Michael rush'd, the sorcerer stout and 
With staff, in hand, to rattle chastisement 

Upon the ribs and backbone of the squire; 
He beat him from the house with magic sticky 
And added sUily words, and rude discourteous kick. 
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XLIV. 

Poor Melvil i griev'd^ and mortify d^ and damft. 

His back he tunf d upon the imcivi^ door, 
And^ musing vengeance^ down the alley trampt. 

As boifd his heart with indignation o'er ; 
He bit his lip, and curs'd the scmI, and stampt. 

Chafing Jiis wrath with imprecation more ; 
For what man, so misus'd, could have forborne 
To ban Sir Michael Scott, and Sue the fair for- 
sworn? 

XLV. 
So down the avenue he banning past. 

Scarce conscious windier in his fret he went. 
Till Twilight tenanted the sky at last, 
'. pEcvilicning o'er Earth her sable tent. 
And the roond Moon, up-wheeling from the vast 

Of sea, in pomp of clouds magnificent, 
Embelllsh'd, with her sober silvery shine, 
The4eaves and bar)cy tnmks of Thirdpart's fir and pine. 
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XLVf. 

^ Ah^l was e'er like me poor lorer crost ! 

(He thus alood deplored his wretched cose,) •. 
So fooTd, abus'd, and cockered to my oos^ 

So beaten into soRow and di^aoe! 
Was't not enou^ that fag the jade I lost 

The rising honours of my ruin'dfuoe; . 
But^ like a hedge-bom beggar tattar»-hung, 
Thus fimn her hated gate I must be switdi'd and flung? 

XLVII. 
May vengeance jeize theei thou foul wisiurd cbuil» 

For basting me at such an iikspme x^te ! 
May Satan gripe thee by the heel, and hurl 

Thy carcass whiazing throu^ JHell's hottest gate! 
And as for thee^ thou proud ingrateful ^A, 

Whose baseness, to my grief, I know too late> 
May some good poVr, the iijur'd Lover^s firieud. 
On thy perfidious head a wing'd requital send f"^ 
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XLVIIL 
His prayer he tims ^acdatiiig epske. 

Nor loMSW that some good poVr Wal nigh to hear; 
For in the middle of a flow'ry brake^ 

That white with moonshine qxread its &icket near^ 
Lay Tommy PuA, the gentle fay, awake. 

And Mrs Pudk, his gentle lady dear. 
Basking and lolling in the hmar ray, 

■r 

And tinpbling up and down m brisk fantastie play. 

XtlX. 
Qaoth frisky Tmmny to hi? elfin wife^ 

* Didst thou not hear tiie gentleman, my ehutk f 
Tis yomig Carnbbe, the sweetest Laird of Fife, 

Whom soar Sir Michael with his cane has struck: 
What think ye ?— % lltania's precious life f 

Fits it n($t now the tender-hearted Pudk 
V assist an ii^ur^d lover, and to plot 
A sdhtaftf itfhfiiee rev^ige fmlSi7& andlAcHASL Scott?* 
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L. 
' O yes, my dear V hU fiurjr oansort aad^ 

' Go fo9rth> and to the man address thy talk :' 
This heard^ he fi»m his bushy arfoom^s shade 

Flung out hu minim stature on the walk. 
And stood in dwarfish finery azray'd. 

Gaudy as summer-bean's bloom«oover^d stafc^ 
He doffed his hat^ and made a bow profound^ 
And thus bespoke the Laird in words of pleasing 
sound. 

LI. 
' Marvel not, Melyil, that before thy feet 

I plant me thus in fearless latitude; 
For I have heard^ within my close reCreatj 
. What thou hast uttered in thy fretfiil mood; 
And wdl I know thy truth how with deceit 

Bepaid^ tli^ fidth with base ingratitude: 
Good soul ! I pity thee with all my heart. 
And therefore 4oDi my bush to thy assistaiioe jstart : 
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LIL 
For much it gmeves Tom Puck's too feeling breast^ 

Tliit one so good, so liberal and true. 
Should thus become a laughter and a jest, 

Mock'd, jilted, beaten into black and blue : 
I like to help whom Malice has opprest. 

And prompt a lover generous as you ; 
So with attention list what I propose^ 
To bafBe and avenge, and laugh to scorn your foes. 

LIII. 
On Monday nest, th' appointed wedding-day. 

For perjur'd Sue her. Newark to espou8e> . 
When her long hall with feastii^ shaU be gay. 

And smolce with meats, with riot, and with boose^ 
From thy paternal mansion haste away. 

At height of noon, to Thirdparf s bustling house. 
That thou, by time of dinner, may be th«re. 
Prepared to climb the steps of her detested stair, . 
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And when th' ewilting hadtgnam mi hi* htidt, 

Smrounded with their fiertive spooMl trdb, « 
Are seated at their ti^lei^ hmg and wide, 

Widding their noisy fiitks and kmvcs anuniiy 
Then bmst into the hall widi damidess stride;. 

Through nwinials, gicasy coefcij and seiving^i^Bcn^ 
Nor speak a word though in tfaj way thef Amd, 
But dash the scnyk aside with swing a£ bab^rofos 
hand. 

LV. 
Surprise, be sme, shall aeiae the fisistcrs aB 

At such 8 bold intruder on thcfr treat; 
Their foriu, halfilifted to their inoirths, ahaQ fiD 

Bowu on their plates, unligfaten'd of tbdr meat ; 
Yet speak not still, but casting roand the hall 

An eye whose eveiy glance is fire and thMtt» 
Thou in a comer of the room ahalt see 
% MichaelTs magic staff, the sane thet boMd thee. 
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LVI. 
Snatdi up that magic energetic sticky 

And, in thy dench'd hand wielding it with migift^ 
On MicHABt'a white bald pate diacharge thou quidk 

A pelt enough to rtun the wizard w^g^: 
Strange iwnaequetiee shall follow fiom that lick; 

Yet be not tiuu amaz'd inr struck with finghl^t 
Bat apriaging to the taUe'a upper end> 
Let on hia niece's nose an easier pat descend. 

LVII. 
I will not now unfold what pdd.event 

FnHU either sCrdce wiU suddenly ensue; - 
Enough to know, that plenteous piuiidmient 

l%all light on grim Sir Michael and on Sue : 
Go-^by your nose's cure, be confident 

That.Tommy Pudc aright thus counsels you.*««» 
lliis said, he, fiom a vial silver^brighty 
Foui^d out upmlua palm a powder araaU and 
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LVIII. 

And to bis moutli up-lifting it, he falows 
The magic dust on Mbltil's blemish'd &», 

When (midi its power) bdjold another nc^ 
Sprouts out upon the scan^d and skinfeas plaee. 

And toth' astonish'd moon, fidr«juttingy shows 
Its supplemental elegance and grace: 

Which done, he, shining like a bright glow-wotm, 

FluBg'd deep amid the brske his pony pretty form. 



LIX. 
Amaze had taken Milvil, when uppea/d 

Erect before his steps the pigmy fay ; 
Yet not with less attention had he beared 

What courteous Tommy did so kindly say : 
That hearty late vex'd and tortnr'd, now was cheer'd^ 

And merrily beat in Hope's delightful play : 
Homeward he jpgg^d fimm Thirdparf s haunted^badc. 
Proud of his novel nose, and Tommy's tendered aid. . 
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LX. 
Arriv'd the day when saucy Sue should wed 

Young Newark, vap'ring in his scarlet coat; 
From his paternal mansion Melvil sped 

To Thirdpart house, f atdiieve his ready plot 
'Twas dinner'-time ; the tables all were spread 

With luscious sitloins reeking richly hot. 
Gravies and pies, and steaming soups of hare^ 
And roasted hen and gooae, and titbits nice and^nre. 

LXL 

Sue at the table's pkce of honour sat, . 

Dealing the warm broth ^fom its vessel out ; 
Whilst, slashing with his knife through lean and fat, 

Carv'd at the lower end Sir Michael stout : 
'Twas nought but mirth, and junketing, and cfaat^ 

And handing wings and legs of fowl about. 
And noise of silvcar spoons, and dank and datter. 
Of busy forks and knives, of porringer and platter. . 
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LXIL 

Squire MtLViL heud without the dinner^s din i 
Nortanry'd; but with briak imd boisfroua bounds 

Jump'd up the stain^ imd rudely nuhing in^ 
Daflb'd down whom etanding in his way be found; 

Menials and aproned oodu of greasy ehui^ 
Fist-founder'd^ went ».rapping t& the ground^ 

With all theur loadi c^sauoes^ meats, and pktes. 

In min fat mi rich huri'd on their pitiful pates. 

Lxnt 

Astonish'd were the Ibastsn when they viewed 
Such bold intruder stand be&re tibeir eyes ; 

The mcnnek in thdr months ^t lay half-chew'd. 
Could not be swaQow'd through their great surprise; 

llietr half^rais'd finks, bestudc with gobbets good, 
Drq>t> as if impotent more high to rise ; 

Each on his ne^hbomr cast a meaning stare. 

As if he dumbly aA% What doee Squirr IfsLviir 
there? 
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LXIV. 

"Tw^s for 8 ^moment siknt in the hall. 

As if pde Deaths the dufilesB, and the griin^ 

Had taken by the tUoat, and dioak'd them all. 
With his long, fleshkfls, scraggy^ fingeiv dim ; ' 

Till, throwing iouihI his glance fiKxn waU to wall^ 
The Squire disoem'd the staff with tassel trim^ 

Sir Michael's staff with head of sQver white, 

Wherewith he was enjoin'dits owner's poU to smite. 

LXV. 

He flew, he grasp'd it by its silver rind. 
And to the ceiling swii^g^ing it on high. 

Brought down on Micvabl's pate, as quick as wind, ' 
A pelt that whizz'd and rattled horrflbly; 

Sounded his bald scull with the stroke unkind. 
Re-echoing in each lore-M'd cavity. 

When, O the wonder, on his high arm-chair. 

Changed was the dhnrlish knight ^t instant to a hare ! 
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LXVL 
His dainty head, wHli lemung so rqdetep 

CoUaps^di grew round, and Utde, and 

His anns, that yet were stretcfa'd to canre the inest> 

Quite shrunken into two fgee-kgs appeared; . 

m 

His brawny thighs tiim'd hmd^egs on his seat 

Whereon his metamorphos'd fonn was reai^d ; 
And^ to cprnplete the quadruped^ oiit««prouted 



A short Un fioBl his ,riiin|)« with pl^iteo us iiajra^ out 
it. 

LXVII. 
He sat not long, so transmew'd^ on his chair, 

But, lighting on the c|vpet-covei^d flow^ 
Scudded as swift as ligfatning^lown the stair^ 
On his four bestial legcf, to gam the door ; 
' Hollo !' cried boy and groom, ' A haSe ! a haref 

As flew he ftam the house their eyes before; 
* Hollo ! let loose on Puss the fleet grey-hound !' 
Was bawl'd in Thiiyipart's court finom one to fothar 
round. 



CANTO FIFTH. 191 

LXVtll. 
Unkennd'd in a twink was fleet grey-hoimdy 

And after Pusb commenoed the keen pursmt ; 
O'er plough'd^ o'er sown, o'er green^o^er faUow ground, 

With leVret crafty and wile of weaiy fixyt. 
With skip and scud and ditdwi'erleaping bound. 

The wizard ran in guise of hairy brute. 
While snuffing out with sapient nose his track, 
Cam^ yelling at his heels a]lThird|Mrf tf clam'rous pack. 

LXIX. 

Eastward they scoured, out«scampering the ^e^ 
Long-winded dog and pursy panting hare, 

TUl, taking refuge in the streets of Crail, 
Sir Michael plunged him in a jaw-hole there. 

And left, without, his foes with wagging tail 
Worrying the sky with bark of loud despair. 

As he, secure, was &in to slink and cuddle 

Encav'd beneadi the street within his miiy puddle. 



LXX. 
Then let us leave the Knight to cuddle fiun> 

And hmgwtongaed dog to ToUej out his yeH, 
And turn we to the banqnet^hall again. 

Where Michael's metamoqihosia be&l : 
No sooner saw the Squire that not in vain 

The staffhad lighted, but succeeded well» 
Than, bounding up to where jik Scsan sat, 
Qn her fair nose's bridge he brou^ a gentle pat« 

LXXL 
A second miracle ensues ; for lo ! 

That nose, her ooimtenance's pride and graoe> 
Grows out, and shoots, and lengthens at the bloW*, 

Ridicuknislj sprouting from her fiioe. 
And aye it swells and beetles moe and moe, 

Tap'ritilg to such a length its queer disgrace. 

That dips its point at last amid the brolji, 

Thait near her lies in dish upon the tablecloth. 

5 
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LXXII. 

Nor did her aspect only sujffer shame ; 

For, in proportion as extends her nose, '" 

Her shoulders, late so beautiM of frame. 

Into a hump up>heaving, hugely rose. 
Most mountainous and high, as ill became 

Fair bride array'd in sumptuous wedding clothes j • 
Her very gown was burst and riven through. 
With the large fleshy swell, so strangely big it grew ! 

LXXIII. 
Then shook the room with laughter's frequent crack. 

As saw the guests each droll excrescence rise; 
One pointed to her still-upheaving back. 

One to her nose's still-enlarging size ; 
^ Ha ! ha K from every Squire's throat loudly brake, 

* Te-hee !' each Lady chuckles and replies ; 

* Heav'ns, what a hideous nose !' cried every dame ; 
' HeaVns, what a hideous hump V did every Laird 

exdaim.* 

* Widand gives to one of his Faiiy Tales a cstastio]^ some- 
what similar, if I reooQect rif^t, to the above. 

N 
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LXXIV.-^ 

Sudi was the punishinent which silly Sue 

From her resentfiil much-wronged lover bote ; 
.\nd 80 was sour Sir Michasl punish'd too. 

For caneing honest Mkltu. from her docMr : 
Wherefore, as now the work of vengeance due 

Was finish'd» CHAaLiB hit her chamber-floar. 
And tum'd his fiuse, r^oidng, towArds home, 
Mtttt'niig his gratefiil thanks to little elfin Tom."~ 
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CANTO VI. 



L 

\J THAT my noddle were a seethiii^ ketde^ 
Frothing with bombast o'er the Muses' fire ! 

O that my wit were sharper than a nettle ! 
O that witli shrill swan-gutswere strung my lyte ! 

So would I rant and sing with sudb a mettle^ 
That each old wife in Fif^s full peopled shire 

Should, Maenad-like, spring from her spinning wheel. 

And frolic round her baid, and wince a tdtt*ring roeL 
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IL 

Scuoe had the victor oeas'd his hmdmost dauae, 

Whm from th' immensity of folk afia% 
Rose audi a hideous shout of loud apphuise. 

As ever stumi'd with outcry sun or star ; 
Each tongue grew riotous within its jaws« 

Gaddng an acclamation j)opular; 
Hands, high o'erhead uplifted, round and round. 
Struck pUusive palm on palm, and dapt a rattling 
sound. 

HI. 
And twice ten thouJMnd hats, aloft iqptfarown 

In Mack aaoention,l>lot heaven's blue serene, 
(yercanopying Anstbr's crowded Loan 

With ofown and rim, as with a dusky screen; 
And bonnets broad, and caps of shar^ning ceae^ 

Afloat 'twisct earth and firmaioient are seen. 
And lasses cowls, and hoods, uptost on high, 
JBacroadi with tawdry doat upon the doiids of sky. 
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IV. 
As when a troop of locusts^ fiunine-piii'd^ 

From Edom's tinblest monster-breeding womb> 
Sail on the hot wings of the southern wind 

Wriggling aloft their sky-hung mass of gloom ; 
And where £1 Sham's dear golden livlets wind. 

Through her gay gardens diBtributing blpomy 
They light, and spread their devastation rounds 
Bepainting black as pitch the green luxuriant ground: 

V. 

Just such a darkness mounts into the sky^ 
Of hat and hood^ of bonnet and of cap^ 

So thick, that those who swing them up on high 
Below i'the shade are heard to shout and dap; 

For stOl the folk applaud it lustily. 
And pain their tingling pahns with noisy rap, 

Expressing thus, with deaTning acdamation. 

Of Robert's merry tale, their hearty approbation. 
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VL 

Nor sits the Monaidk idle to th' aodaim; 

Bu^ lisiiig up majestic from his disir^ 
With kingly pmise av^^ents the Victof^s £uiie^ 

And dappiqgy grinds between his palms the air: 
Then seiaes he the fingers of the Dame^ 

Andg^nitiy raising from her seat the fair^ 
He, as tiie sign and seal of marnage-bandly 
Slips into Robert's grasp his Maooix's tender hand. 

VII. 
He bade his choir of Trumpelers «9ply 

To mouth their hollew instruraeiits of sounds 
Andy in an unison of clangour high. 

Publish the marriage to the world around: 
The fellows blew it to the peak of 'Sky, 

And sky sent down again the loud rebound; 
Earth did to Heay'ns high top the news iq>-throw, 
And Heav'n re-bruited back th' alarum down below. 
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VIII. 

But now the beam^i'hair^d coarsen; Off the 8un, 

All-smoking with their fiery hot fatigue^ 
Their task of charioting had pranc'd and rtin^ 

And hurled in sea their hissing golden gig: 
Their unshorn driver had but just b^^ 

Beyond the Isle of Bute the wave to sw^; 
And^ twinkling o'er Auld Reekie's smoke a&r, 
Peq>'d through Heav'ns mantle blue the modest evoa-* 
ing star. 

IX. 
And soon the Moon in hood of silver drest. 

All glistering and gladsome as may be> 
FcHTth firom her glorious casement in the east 

Look'd laughing down upcm boA land and sea ; 
And on the bosom of the dazk'ning west 

Her pearly radiance shot rqoidngly } 
Also the heads of all that fill the Loan 
Wax'd yellow with the rays that on them streaming 
shone. 
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X. 

Wherefore, as now die damp nocturnal air 

Began to dribble down its chitty dew. 
And as, of all the business of the Fair, 

Nought now remain'd upcm the green to do ; 
The Herald, from beside the Monarch's chair, 

Abroad the signal of dispersion blew. 
That the wide multitude, dispread around. 
Should now break up its mass, and leave the nighted 
ground. 

XL 
Which heard, the congregated folk upbroke 
With loud disruption tiieir diffusion vast. 
And, split and shoaling qff in many a flock. 

With homeward squeeze they turbulently past : 
Beneath their feet the pUlar'd Earth did rock. 

As up to Jove a dusty cloud they oast,. 
That blear'd the bright eyes of Nighf s glimm'rin; 

queeh. 
And chok'd the brilliant stars, and dimm'd their 
twinkling sheen* 
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XII. 
And such tlie clutter was^ when shoal from shoal 

With violent impulse was torn and riven^ 
As when the vaulting ice^ that floors the pole^ 

Touch'd by the fiery shafts of warming Heaven^ 
Splits into firactuKd isles^ that crash and roll 

Diverse^ athwart the molten ocean driven ; 
The Greenland boatman hears the noise a&r. 
And blesses for its heat day's winter-routing star. 

xni. 

So loudly msh'd from Anster's cumber'd Loan^ 
The burdienous and bustling multitude^ 

Kiddng th' o'ertrampled earth they trod upon 
With saucy heel in their impetuous mood; 

Some to their tents of blanket jump'd anon. 
That on the fields and crofts adjoining stood ; 

Some to their booths and bouses in the town, 

Hie hot with huddling hastej and hop and hurry down. 
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XIV. 
Meanwhile^ ^e King, as now suffident space 

Was for his passage dear'd about the mbund^ 
Descended firom his lofty honour'd place^ 

Where sat he mid his gallant courtiers round ; 
Qose at his right hand downward walk'd^ with grace, 

The weQ-eam'd prixe^ brightMAOGiB the reaows^d; 
While the great Victor at his other side. 
Attended blithe and brisk, exulting in his Bride. 

XV. 
On their brave nags their persons up they, swings 

And to the borough gently jogging ride^ 
fiemm'd thick around with an illustrious ring 

Of gay Court«ladies, trooping side by side. 
And Lords, wfaos6 coats with gold lace spangled, ffing 

Back on th' abashed Moon her beamy pnde. 

And jolly Knights, and booted Esquires stout. 

And buig^bers, downs, and boys, a noisy rabble-rout 

4 
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XVI. 
As downward to the town they tramp and trot^ 

The mingled peals of gratulation rise ; •• 
For^ on their catlings^ fiddlesticks^ I wot^ 

Bickered and skipt in funny furious wise. 
And tirumpet reared again its solemn note 

Sonorously, assulant on the skies. 
Full loudly lifting in a jocund tune. 
The name of Ranteb Rob up to the man i'tfae moon*^' 

XVII. 

And sounding cymbals dink and ring sublime, 

Claah'd overhead in lofty unison ; 
And fife and flute in merry whistle chime. 

Soothing the luUed ear with dulcet tone; 
While aye tlie bass-drum, at his proper time. 

Swallows the music with bis sudden groan; 
Till drum, flute, cymbal, trumpet, all are drown'd 
In shouts, that pealuig rise from the mad xoxi} around* 
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XVIII. 

Thus rode the trauiy as if in triumtih down, 
Exuliiiig^ through the night^s ituwD-gilded shade, 

Till, reaching MaooiIb's quarter of the tcywn^ 
Stops at her house the splendid cavalcade ; 

(For be it now, my good co-townsmen I Isnown, 
Thatinth'East-green'sbesthouselairMAOOisstajr'd, 

Near where St Ayle's small lodge in modern day 
Admits to mystic rites her bousy masons gay.) 

XIX. 
At Maooi&'s door they stopped; when, lighting there, 

The bridegroom brisk, and jolly-minded King> 
And showy Nobleman, and Lady fair. 

From pad and saddle on the causey qpring. 
And, passmg in due order up her stair. 

The good landkdy to her duunber bring, 
A pomp of rare attendance brave and bright, 
With sweetly-biting jest, and joke of dear delist 
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XX. 

In her torch-brighten'd chamber down they sate 

Upon her chairs^ jocundly one and aQ^ 
And exercise their tongues in social prate^ 

Till Maggie's cooks and James's seneschal 
May well prepare and range each supper-plate 

On her long table in her dining-hall :—- 
There let us leave awhile^ King;, Lord, and Lady^ 
And saunter through the town till supper^s fare be 
ready. 

XXI. 
HeaVns! how from street to street the people reel« 

As if they knew not where to rush for joy ! 
How rocks the causey with incessant heel 

Of hurrying man, and wife, and maid, and boyl 
From lane and wynd the sounds of gladness peal, 

Hitting the stars with damorous annoy ; 
As all the houses' walls and roofs are bright 
With bonfire's yellow glow, and candles' gentler light* 
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XXII. 

For in eadi window's eveiy pane is seen. 
Stuck into fitlj-fashion'd wood or clay, 

A tallow candle flinging forth its sheen, 
T augment th' illumination's grand display ; 

How flame the houses with a lustre keen. 
In emulation of the sim-hright day ! 

Ev^n the poor old-wife's backroom«window glows. 

Gilding the good green kail that underneath it grows: 

XXIII. 
While in each well-proved street and alley strait^ 

And at the Cross^ and up along the Loan^ 
Their spiry curls huge bonfires elevate. 

Cracking with heat the ground and causey^stone ; 
For ev^ry bonfire was a cart-load great 

Of Dysaft coal^ that redly flash'd and shone. 
Emblazing with its tongues of flame so blight^ 
The dusk and smutty brow of star-bestiidded night. 
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XXIV. 

And, gawntress'd round each ruddy fire about, 

Hogsheads of porter and of cheery ale. 
Forth from their little gurgling bung-holes fSjovX 

Their genial streams in tankard, pot, and pail : 
O 'twas a wild notorious guzzling*bout ! 

That night no throat was narrow, or was frail. 
But, in long draughts delicious^ swalloVd down 
The berley^s mantling cream, and beverage stout and 
brown. 

XXV. 
(Not from thy brew-house's WeU-barrel^dstore^ 

O Roger ! comes a dryik of stronger proof, 
Though foams thy hearty ale the tankard o'er. 

And sends its colrk a^thund'ring to the roof:) 
Ev'n ancient men, whose hairs were thin and hoar. 

Then staid not from the fuddle's Am aloof. 
But drank till every head was giddy turning; 
And to- their reeling eyes each fire in akj seem'd 
burning. 
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XXVI. 

Yet not all night each brisk wann-booded boy^ 
Sat drinking with his sweet-heart blithe and booQ) 

They on the Loan^ in many a reel^ employ 
Their bouncing bodies wriggling to the moon^ 

And almost wince away their heels for joy^ 
Tossing and riving their dance bursten shoon^ 

Whilst^ ever and anon^ or ere she wist. 

Smack by her partner dear each bonny lass was kissU 

XXVIL* 
Such out of doors was the disport and bouse ; 

But higher was the pitch of joy within ; 
That night was Anster's every bam and house 

Converted into tippling-shop and inn ; 
Garrets and bed-rooms reek with hot carouse^ 
And steaming punch of whisky and of gin ; 
The kitchen fires are crowded round and round 
•* ^With rings of lively lads, that swig their bowls p^ 
found. 
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XXVIII. 

Hey! how their glasses jingle meirily ! 

How rings the table with their revel-roar ! 
How^ as they toast their Mao with three times tfaree^ 

Sounds with loud heel the vex'd tormented floor! 
They sing^ they clap> diey laugh with honest glee ; 

Were never seen such merry men heretofore ! 
Through window glass and stony wall bursts out 
Abroad on ni^f s dull ear the wassail's frequent shoiit 

XXIX. 

But now^ in Maggie's tapestry-decked hall^ 

Sisrv^d is the sumptuous nianiage-supper up. 
And dean heat-handed cook and seneschal 
* Hath set each mess, and diish, and plate, and cup ; 
So down in seemly order sit they all. 

With stomachs sdfT'and resolute to sup. 
And set their griding forks and knives to work. 
On turkey, goose, and hen, cold veal, and cheek of pork. 
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Bdiores it not my UmMiip to idMe 
What vaiioas viaids bindm'd MAOonfs bond; 

Whit Uj on thtt, and what on tfodier plate, 
What Lad^ fint was hdp'd, and 117 what Loid, 

What meM the King^ and what the olhcn ate: 
That would be tedioiu tiiffing, 'pan my wovd; 

I will not do% though I oonld tdl, in aooth^ 

How oft each €aA was nns'd to ewery mnndiiog 
month. 



Suffice it^ good my townsmen, that ye know^ 
That there fiistidious teeth found pleasant food. 

That all the catea that kingly banquets show 
Were spread before tfaem^ fragrant, rich, and gooui 

And that, though some ate less and some ate moe, 
Each ate as much, be certain, as he cou'd ; 

Tin, tir^d at last of piddling with their gums. 

They eas'd of knife and fork dieir fingers and their 
thumbs. 
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XXXII. 

But when the sound of teeth had oeas'd i'tfae haSk, 

And fork and knifie lay idle on their plate^ 
And guest and hostess, backward leaning aH, 

Their picktootfas now were plying, saturate. 
Up from his seat arose the Bridegroom tall, . 

Where to his blooming SpoulLteoppos'dhe sate. 
And, e'er the table-clolih was ta'en away, . 
He tum'd him to the King, and thus addi^ his say :•«- 

XXXIII. 

'' Think not, my Liege, that Fortune, or that Chance, 

To-day hath made me in my omquest blest, 

« 
Impelling me by casual drcumstanbe. 

To jump without a warrant like the rest; 
'Twas not alone with Heavens high sufferance, 

I put my jumping-prowess to the test ; 
'Twas by its order I in sack was bound; 
'Twas with its favour too, that I my Bride have found. 
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XXXIV. 

Nor deem that scxne dumb beldam^ Satan's tool. 

Or wily witch, or second-sighted seer. 
Hath, orading, deceived me like a fool, 

To think I to supernal Pow'r am dear; 
No, Monarch ; by the cowl of old St Rule ! 

I heard the order j^^ no proxy ear. 
And with my own true eye unfalsify'd, 
I eVn upon my chair the goodly vision spjr'd : 

XXXV. 

For, on an evening in December last, 
('T was just die evening of that day, wha!eon 

The stomt-lung^d criers through the Border past. 
Proclaiming what should hap in Anster Loan,) 

As down to supper's sober cool repast 
I sat me in my dining-room alone. 

Musing upon the late heard news so odd. 

Blown from the trump of fame and crier's throat 
abroad; 
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XXXVI. 

I happen'd in my fingers up to take 

The pepper-box, where lurk'd my spicy stores, 
And held it o'er my plate, intent to shake 

The fragrant atoms from its littk boresf. 
When, as my hand inverted it, diere brake 

Out from the tin lid's perforated pores, 
A stream of beauteous smoke, that, like a mist, 
Curl'd its delicious wreaths around my shaded fist 

XXXVII. 
Astonish'd at the prodigy, I threw 

The steaming box upon the table^doth. 
When, more with miracle f amaze my view. 

It frisk'd and trotted mid the plates, i' troth. 
And ceas'd not from its num'rous holes to spue 

Its incense white as flakes of ocean froth. 
Up-sending to die ceiling of the room 
Its supemafral flux of pure and fragrant fume. 
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I sat and gat'd-^not long ; when, strange to aay. 
Forth from that reeky pfllar's paly baae^ 

Started at aaoe a little female fay, 
Criggling and Uithely laughing in my fiioe ; 

Her height was as the Ifly, that in May 
Lifts to the smu her head's envermeil'd grace ; 

Her beauty as the rays of various glow. 

That glorify the length of Heavens seft-drinbing bow» 



The gown in which her elf-dhip was array'd. 
Like to the peacock's painted feather shined. 

And on the tablecloth redundant spread 
Its lustrous train for half a foot behind ; 

Over her breast her puiple^striped plaid 
Lay floating loose and thin as woven wind ; 

And gorgeous was her head-dress, as the hue 

Of Iris-flower, that spreads her velvet petals blue. 
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XL. 
Deck'd was her neck's circumferenee ¥rith row 

Of cUmnonds^ strung on thread in costly band. 
Small pearly benies that are wont to grow 

Upon the bushes of old Fauyland ; 
And in each diamond's orb so fiur in show. 

My candle's image burning seem'd to stan4, 
That her white slender neck was aU in gleam. 
Doubly impearled thus with Light's reflected beam. 

XLI. 

And pendent from her neck, by golden thread, 

A little dangling silv^ lute I saw. 
Of fashion rare, and quaintly polished. 

Not thicker than a pipe of oaten straw : 
She laugh'd and nodded courteously her head. 

Belike to x:lear away my doubt and awe. 
For, sooth to say, I was not unafear^d. 
When from my pepper-box good lady fay appear'd. 
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XLIL 
She dropt a curtseT, reverently low. 

And thus bespoke in dear and mellow nAce ; 
'Twas sweeter than the chiming winds that blo^w 

Upon th' .£olian haip a whiffled noise : — 
* Excuse me, good your worship ! that I so 

With my quaint presence mar your supper^s joys; 
I have some little matter to impart ; 
Twill not detain you long. — Nay, Robert— do not 
start: 

XLIII. 
Compose thee. Squire, and calmly give thine ear 

To what shall from my gentle mouth proceed. 
For mickle shall it pn^t thee to hear. 

And prize aright the value of my rede; 
And be assured thy person, Rob, is dear 

To the slim creatures of the fairy breed. 
That thus I peer from out my box of spice. 
To tender, for thy weal, my uncompell'd advice : 
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XLIV. 
Hast thou not heard the wond'rous news to-day^ 

Through all the marches of the Border blown. 
Of aports, and games, and celebrations gay. 

Promulgate to be held in Anster Loan, 
And that a maid the victcM-'a toils shall pay, 

A maid, whose beauty is excell'd by none ? 
Thou hast — and I surpris'd thee deep in muse, 
A-pond'ring on th' import of such amajsing news : 

XLV. 
Go, when o'er Cockraw peeps Li^f s golden hom. 

And seek a supple ass whereon to ride ; 
Go, seek a long sack, sturdy and untoxn. 

Wherein to jump with droUy-trammel'd stride ; 
Go, seek a bagpipe whose wind«pouch unworn. 

May well the wrath of prison'd breath abide ; 
Go, set thy brain to work like vat of ale. 
And skim thou off for Mao some smart ingenious tale. 
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XLVI. 

And know^ when at the Loan is tiy d thy 8kiU» 
Thy ass 111 nettle on with spar unseen; 

Into thy bones and sinews IH instil 
Great vigour to o'eijump the quaking green ^ 

Thy bagpipe's pouch with tempest I will fill. 
Lending thy tune a witchery not mean ; 

And from thy study^rack'd perplexed brains, 

A merry tale I'll squeeze^ the help*mate of thy pains. 

XLVII. 
So shalt thou. Squire, in Scotland's view be down'd 

Upon the spot with victory and fiune. 
And ride a happy l>ridegroom from the ground. 

Elate and glorying in thy peerless dame : 
Yet when thy toil's transcendant prize is found. 

And marriage^revehries thy joy proclaim, 

I charge thee, as my aid shall make thee blest. 

Forget not what I now, as to n^ box, reqpiest: 

3 
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XLVIII. 

This box-T-tbis pepper box — this homely shrine^ 
Wherein oonfin'd by wizard spell I stay^ 

Must be transported in a pouch of thine^ 

When thou to Anster Loan dost take thy way ; 

And when thou down to marriage fieast and wine 
Shalt sit^ in Maggie's hall, a bridegroom gay. 

Then from thy pocket draw it in a trice^ 

And on the table-doth lay down the box of spioe. 

XLIX, 
Ask not the purport^ of my odd behest; 

Twill be unriddled in the proper place ; 
Tis thine f effect the task, and leave the rest 

To Madam Puck's good complaisance and grace/— 
Here Madam Puck her pipiiig voice supprest. 

And, with a sweet smile on her little £ice, 

ft 

Rear'd up the small lute in her lily fist. 

And with her rose-red lip its furbish'd silver kiss'd. 
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L. 
She jiafd a tune so ddiarte and fweet. 

So oTcipa'ir'rin^ widi its isvuhment^ 
Thatnt I ooold no laoger on B^ aert. 

But 1^ and ciqp'iin^ o'er my rimtnbpr wen^ 
As if witliin the soles of both my feet, 

A store of fiisky Mercmy was pent ; 
(Andy by die bye, 'twas jost the tune^ with which 
My bogpqie did to-day yonr reeling Loan bewitch.) 

LL 
At length she oeas'd, and in a stfoke o'ifae eye 

Delv'd down within her jail of tin again. 
And in her stead left curling bonnily 

A smoke^ whose odour raviflh'd nose and btain«^ 
No more, my gracious Liege— -what need have I 

Longer to talk, where talking would be vain?— 
Behold— what Mrs Vuck commanded me— 
'Tisbutasorry thing— the pepper-boz«— d'ye see? . 
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LII. 

Thus speaking, from the pocket of his coat, 
Wherein he had convey'd it to our town. 

The goblin-haunted pepper-box he brought. 
And, laughing, set it on the table dorni ; 

Great laughter crackled in the Monarch's throat. 
As on the doth he saw the tin y-thrown ; 

And girling guest 'gan fling his jeers and jokes 

Upon the paltry ftame of Rob's poor pepper-box« 

LIII. 
But soon was changed their blithe to fearfiil mood. 

When strait, af<Nre each half-mistrusting eye. 
The bawbling box of pepper, where it stood. 

Began again to dance spontaneously. 
And fidg^d and firisk'd, in strange inquietude. 

Among the plates that thickly-ranged lie. 
Directing, to the table's middle part 
Its motion by the side of broken pie and tart 



I / 
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LIV. 

Tct to ft i^renter praoh lliar wcnder ffcw. 
When, flt tiie trid^s odKr end, di^ qpjr 

Fair Maoois's ranfltnd-pot oammendng too 
To gmibol aid to idge in fljmpaliiy ; 

(The edf wiinf pot^ whence bunt to MJiaois's view> 
Of kte Tom P^m^ irith brigfatfy-hreeched thigh ;) 

As would ft hen kip on ft fire-hot giiddle. 

So leq/d the mii8taid.pot toward die tabkTs middle. 

LV. 
Short idiile they ffirted, pepper-box and pot, 

Most langhable, yet feaiM to be viewed, 
TiD, meeting on die tAAe's midmost spol^ 

Stodc-stin th' ignoUe boundng vessels stood^ 
And from their litde ceUs, where lay the hot 

Ground pepper, and the biting mustard good> 
Were in a moment seen at once to break 
Two parallel white shafts of ailv'iy spoutmg reek : 
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LVI. 
Ascending curFd, not long, each separate fume^ 

Up-throwing to the roof its predousness. 
When with a fire-flash that emblaz'd the room. 

Burst firom the hollow mustard-pof s recess 
Grood Tommy Puck, the fay of roseate bloom. 

Clad in his customed gaudery of dress ; 
And, with a second gleam of flashy light, 
Sprung firom the spicy-box good Madam Puck to 
sight. 

LVII. 
With fiices to each other tum'd they rise. 

Scarce sundered by a fingei^s length of space. 
And, in an instant, as they recognise. 

With glimpse of quick eye, each the other^s face. 
They fall, as if o'ercome with sweet surprise. 

On one another's necks in dose embrace. 
Like friends that, having long liv^d far apart. 
Meet and relieve in tours the joy-o'erburden'd heart. 
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LVIIL 

Astonishment his whitdy ensign shows 
On each spectator's visage at the sight ; 

Courtier and King/ that sat to table dose, 

Slily push'd back their chairs^ confounded quite ; 

The Ladies hid their fiices in their dothes,^ 
Or underneath the table slunk for firight ; 

Save Mao and Rob» who laugh'd to see Qnce^more^ 

The tricksy kindly ouphes that hail'd them heretotfiire, 

LIX. 
Awhile the pair of pigmies on the spot, 

Lock'd their fantastic persons jole to jole, • 
And, as two doves of plumy* vamish'd throat 

Sit billing in their dove-cof s nested hole. 
Their liquid wee lips twitter'd kisses hot 
' In fond commutuaUty of soul ; 
It was a treat to see how sweetheart-like 
Their fiery fairy mouths the dear collision strike f 
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LX. 

At len|rth, as rapture's first excess was past^ 

They disentangle thdr endeared embrace, . 
And, toVrd the King and guests that sat aghast, 

Tum'd round each minim prettyness of face ; 
Dame Puck, to Mao and those beside her placed. 

Let fiill a curtsey with a courtly grace ,* 
Tom, fronting James, took hat from off his brow. 
And curved his goblin back into a goodly bow. 

LXt. 

A glance upon the cmnpany he shot. 

And smil'd on Mao that sat at head o'the board. 
Then from his silly dulcet-piping throat , 

Sweet utterance of word-dad breath he pour'd i"^ 
" O Monarch ! let amazement seize thee not ; 

Be of good cheer, each Dame and noble Lord ! 
Ungown your timid faces, all ye Fair ! 
Draw ye to table ckise, each Gentleman your diair ! 
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LXII. 

For do not think that in us twain yon spy 

Two spirits of the perter wicked 8ort» 
That, bussing on bad enand throiigh the Aj, 

In pranks of molestation take their sport. 
Confounding old* wives churns^ and slipping sly 

Their stools fiom underneath them to thrir hurty 
Or chucking young sweet maids bdow the chin. 
That so they bite the tongue iheb tender mouAs 
within. 

LXIIL 
Of kindlier hearts are Tommy and his spouse. 

Aidant to some, benevolent to all; . 
For oft we sweep the thriffy matron's house 

With besom quaint, invisible, and small. 
Oft from her cheese and butter chase the mouse, 

Preyless, into the cavern of his wa^, 
And oft her chum-staff gripe, that in a twink 
The WAves of bubbling cream to buttery masses sink. 
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LXIV. 
But chiefly of yomig lovers true and kind^ 

The patrons and the guardians good are w^ 
Linking eadi mutual and harmonious adnd . 

In silver cord of dear complacehcy ; 
But when the vows^ that should restrain and bind; 

Blnoke to another^s misery we see^ 
'Tis ours to take the injur'd lovex^« part, 
And on die perjured head deal out tJi' aveiiging sniart 

LXV. 

Witness what vengeance hit Miss Susan Scott^ 
Whose bac^ and visage^ for her breach of tzoth^ 

Obtained a penal and oppirobrious blot, 
Swobi otit to Gouiitei^ise each other^s gi^Wth ; 

And though^ f6r our suggestion of uiat plot. 
To punish her and her sour guardian both. 

My wife and I hadi suffer'd hard and long. 

Yet, by my Monarch's beard ! 'twas right f avenge 
the wrong. 
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LXVL 
O we lisve wata^d m«cli !— 4liat wisnd fool, 

(Bcalnefr Ids mgagw vile malicioiis i^iost!) 
No aooner top'd finom CndTs vile sewawliole. 

And took agam tiie duipe diat he had lost. 
Than, with his kng-taif d demons UadL as ooal 

That whis to sonre him fion HclTs every coast; 
Consulting in his sto^, soon he leam'd 
Who prampled Chablbs to wieak the vengeance jusdj 
eam'cL 

LXVII. 
Then diunu'd the soroerer^s mouth the surly foam; 

He dendi'd his fist and swore by Beelaebub, 
He forthwith should o'er half the oountiy roam. 

Beating each thicket with his oaken dub. 
To find out dapp& intermeddling Tom 

In his inhabited and secret shrub. 
And heel him forth reluctant to the day. 
And for bis pranks diastise upon his bieedi the faj. 
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Lxvrii. 

His hat he put on his craft-craimned head ; 

He grip'd his hugy gnarled staff in hand^ ' 
And down his study-stair, with sounding tread. 

Came spitting smoke like newly-lighted brand : 
Forth from the gate he in a hurry sped. 

To beat the total bushes of the land. 
Cursing at every step the harmless breed 
Of elfs, that aid the wrong'd in grievous time of needw 

LXIX. 
Need it be told ? Alas ! too soon he found . 

The bush, where with my dame I sleej^ng lay ; 
Too soon his cudgel, thrashing roimd and round, 

Graz'd our slim bodies in its dang'rous play; 
And, had not OVron sav'd us both from wound. 

Our brains had fairly been dash'd out that day ; 
We woke — ^we shriek'd-^his rugged hand he stretch'd. 
And firom our leafy bed us by the heels he fetch'd. 
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LXX. 

His loDg-niil'd hairy fingers, gmping tigbt 

Our waists, ujnrear'd us to his bearded dun. 
And held us there in melancholy plighV / 

Wriggling our innocent firail members dun :. 
He spat upon our fiioes with.despitej 

Glooming his phiz into a joyful gijn ; 
Then, lowering down,.he plung'd us ere we wot; r 
Each inf a sep'rate pouch of his great clumsy oont: 

LXXI. 
There lay we button'd in, and doeely pent 

In a dark dungecm of detested doth. 
As, tracing back his steps, he homeward lArenl^ 

And to his diamber bore us ^Migli^g both; 
He drew us forth, the wicked .churl, intent 

On base revenge, malevolent and wroth. 

And with unseemly usage treated each. 

And slapp'd with aeurvy palm my little hamdess 
breech. 
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tXXII. 

Then did he in his i^ckedneseT begin 

To praettse his detestable device; 
He t^pk a paltry pepper-box of tin> 

And hoisting up my consort in a.tnee, ': ' ' 
{{epush'dber weeing ladyship within. 

Clean through the lid amid Ae pungent spide ;' 
(For fairy shapes ean be contracted so . 
As thv^ugb a needle's eye r^ht easily to g(>t) 

LXXIIL 

He push'd her shrieking down into i^e c^, - 
With cruel taunt, and mocking devilish. 

And mutter'd o'er her a confining spell , . • .^ 

Of Hen's abhorr'd and uncouth gibJ^ri^ l^ 
Lie there, Dame Puck J' he cried, ^ andbedthee weli 
In the snug durance ofihf pemd disk ; 

There he a tenani tiU the day shall come 

OrdmCi f enfranchise thee f rem thy ignoUetofnb !' 
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LXXIV. 

A sorry mustard-pot then took the Knight, 

Ancl^ 'tween his fifigers lifting me sublime. 
He push'd and plung'd me, yelling with affiigh^ 

Amid the mustard's yellow sloughy slime ; 
And, ' Lte ihqn there! he cried, ^ ihou meddUng sprUel 

And do the proper pmwncejbf thy crime / 
There he a tenant tUl the day shall come 
Ordain' d f enfranchise thee from thy ignoble tomb / 

LXXV. 

Nor meet Tom Puck and Madam Puck agen. 

Until the fairest maid of Scottish land 
ShaU to the supplest of all Scoilan£s men^ 

Charm'd by his jumping, give her bed and hand:*-^ 
This said, he mumbled o'er me in my den 

His damned spell too hard to understand. 
Of virtue to unpound, and cage me there, 
Ev'n till the day fore-doom'd to let me loose to air. 
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LXXVI. 
And further^ he^ to sunder us the more^ 

And interpose large space between us twain. 
To Melrose Abbey journeying, with him bore 

The spicy jail, where lay my spouse in pain. 
And gave it to the Monks, skill'd deep in lore. 

That in their charge it might for years remain. 
To grace the Abbey-table, and supply 
Their kail on feasting-days with pepper hot and dry. 

LXXVII. 
And there, methinks, for ages it has been ; 

Till, as roll'd onward Time's fulfilling round. 
By the wise care of our fair fairy-queen^ 

To Rob the Ranter's liouse the way. it fbund^ 
Where, from her box upstarting to his eyne, , 

(The spell that moment lost its power t* impound, ) 
My wife bade Scotland's supplest man prepare^ 
AU for her weal and his, to jump at Anstcr Fair. 
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LXXVIII. 

For me— when fint diat stem fekMumu Kniis^ 
Had dungeoii'd me in penal-pot so &8ty 

My jail he did commit that very night 
To Pittenweem's £at Monks of belly vast, 

That from its small profimdity they mi|^ 
Supfdy with mustard every ridi repast^ 

And in the abbey-pantiy guard the edl, 

Mliere I, alas! was doom'd for many an age todwelL 

LXXIX. 

And there I dwelt in doksome house of day, 
Far sunder'd firom my wife in sad divorce; 

Till onward drew the fireedom-g^ving day^ 
Fix'd and appointed in Time's iatal course. 

When Oberon, the silver-scepter^d fay^ 
That rules his phantom-tribea with gentle force. 

My mustard-pot by secret means convey'd 

To Maggie's house — ^the house of Scotland's fidreUt 
maid. 
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LXXX. 

Here as one night upon her supper-board^ 

Imbogg'd amid my biting mire I ]aj, 
My king a moment broke the sp^ abhorr^d^ 

That kept me pent and pester'd night and day ; 
I rose^ I loos'd my tongue to mortal word^ 

Commanding her to publish sans delay. 
The merry games effectual to decide 
What supplest-sineVd Scot should gain her for his 
bride. 

LXXXL 
Abroad the games were blown o'er Scottish ground. 

And hunyd thousands in to Ansteh Fair : 
The work is done— 4he supplest man is fimnd ; 

He sits the Bridegro(»n and the Landlord there ; 
The fairest Maid of all the realm around 

Sits yonder, star-like shining on her chair ; 
The happiest couple they of all beside : 
God bless you richly both, fair Bridegroom and fair 
Bride ! 
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LXXXII, 

Nor thinkf my wedded dears ! that you alene 

By Anster's gamesbme Fair are rendered blest ; 
We too, that have so long with mutual moan 

In torment and divoroement liv'd distrest. 
Meet now agam, (great thanks to Oberon!) 

R&-wedded> re-possessingy re-posaess'd, 
A pair of happy fays con join'd for ever. 
Whom henceforth wizards hate shall have no m%ht 
to sever, ' 

LXXXIII. 
And now, my Lord, O Kin^! we must away 

To taAte the sweets of new-found liberty. 
To ride astraddle on the lunar ray 

In airy gallop to the top of sky. 
And lave our limber limbs, and plash and play 

Amid the milk that dims the galaxy : 
Farewell ! — may joys be rain'd on eadi of you! 
Adieu, thou Bridegroom sweet ! thou bonny Bride^ 
adieu !"~ 
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LXXXIV. 

Xhis having said, he on his shiny hair 

Did gracefully his siLver'd hat replace. 
And seizing hy the hand his lady faur,^ 

A while look'd smerking, winking, in her face; 
Then swift as spark from iire, or beam from star. 

That unsubstantial, slim, frail, fairy-brace, 
From table heaving off their phantasms small. 
Sheer through the window flew of Maooie's dining- 
hall. 

LXXXV. 
Sheer through the window fleetly flew the twain. 

Mocking the eye that tiy'd to follow them ; 
Yet, strange to add ! nor wood nor glassy pane 

Was injured of the fay-pierc'd window frame 
Amazement ran in ev'ry beating vein 

Of Bride, andGroom, andKing,andLord,andDamc^ 
As they beheld the coupled goblins fly 
Through window-shut and glass abroad into the aky. 
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LXXXVI. 
Recovered quickly of their thcstt l^mprise, 

They drew to t^ble nearer each his chair ; 

• ♦ 

A bumper fill^ the sportive Monarch cries^ 
To Xom and Lady Puck, the elfin pairt 

Landlord and guest his brimming glass supplies 
From botde-'with the dainty vine-bbod rare ;- 

Clean to ^the dregs their glasses drink- they all. 

As ^' Tom and Mrs Puck^ sound echoing thibugh fite 
haU. 

LXXXVli. 

Tims they the sodfd happy minutes spend • 
In wine, and chat, and harmless reVdiy, 

Tin slow began the round moon to descend 

m 

Down tile starr'd ladder of the westerk skyy 
And sleep, that toil-worn man's frail fhune nliist mend» 
• His spunge's balsam wrung on human' eye; 
From table, then, withdrew to sleepily roadi; 
Courtier, and King, and Dame, and l^de, and glad 
Bridegroom. 

END op ANSTER FAIR. 
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A 

PASTORAL. 

* 

TimBf Morning.-^Scenef The Holy Land. 



b AIR op'd on Dodian's verdant lawn 
The eye-lids of the golden dawn ; 
The parted clouds^ that^ white and rare^ 
Had grown upon the nightly air^ 
Now smitten^ •where on high they rest, 
By the r^ arrows of the East, 
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Melt in a dewy sQent shower^ 

PreciouB to tree> and Imah^ and flower. 

Each stately tree> that heavenward heaves 

His green magnificence of leaves^ 

Each lowly bush^ that waves in air 

Her verdure of entangled hair« 

Each flower^ whose sweets impregn the gale. 

Each pOe of grass that greens the dale. 

Now, gemm'd with dewy jewels g^iy. 

Their glancing glories round display : 

'Twas as if Morning, ere her first 

Red lustre from the Ocean burst. 

Had gathered all the gems that pave 

The precious bed of Oplm<s wave. 

And flung them from her lap around 

On Dothan's brightly-pearled ground. 

Sudi was the inviting matin hour 

When Harim left his shepherd bower,— 

1 
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High on his doad of safion hue. 
That richly laps him round fbcnn view^ 
Hark, how the sky-lark from his throat 
Sends far his world-awak'ning note> 
Rrodaiming the sweet hour of prime. 
From hk aerial tow'r sublime. 
The children of the sky awake; 
And, from green tree and bush and brake. 
Sing forth their little souls, and raise 
The loud united hymn of praise. 
For past is now the day of rain. 
And spring, from Sheba's land, again 
Hath sent into our native grove ' 
Her sweedy-moaning turtle-dove, 
Methinks eadi bird that greets the day. 
Seems to rebuke our slow delay :— 
Arise, my fiur one ! oome away ! 

'Tis sweet, from dope of hiU, to fje 
The day-spring kindling in the sky. 
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When Bmuky, "dtaadsig hand in haai, . 
With'Mbniy' ffings vote on every hod. 
And o'ar the-moiuiUaM' haughty heada 
Her wiapphig golden aande ^leadB : 
Bntdetnat, Shbrah, 'tiatome 
The day-spnng of thine eye to see, 
And Beauty's ef^tery dtorm and giaoe 
Sonun'd up and shining in thy face^ 
Tis swieet to hear the krk on wing, 
His world-awak^iHig anthem amg. 
And all the Winged scms of Af 
Hymn to the Lord their hanuony ; 
More dear^ my love, it is to me^ 
Redin'd beneath our dtron-tiee^ 
To hear thy wedded voice loi^ lute 
With joyous song tile mom salute. 
Praising the.God that paints the day 
With golden colours rich and gay :•— 
Arise, my fiur one I come away I 
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In vain for nie^.the turde*dovje . 

Prodaims the< epdng m Dothanf 8 gioire ; 

« 

In vain for me the defw-4ium'd mead 
With CEOCU8 and witih rose ia spread ; 
In vain for me, on mountain's side. 
The vine puts forth her budding pride: 
No bloom, no joy iot me is there. 
If sunder'd far ftom.thee, my fiurl . 
Thy presence to my heart is dew ; 
Thy presence gives the rose its hue; 
Thy presence bloom and beauty flings 
On all the glittering face of things. 
Then come, my love, and let us go 
To the firesh lawn where vi'lets blow. 
Or to yon sunward grassy steep. 
Where, at the dawn of mom, our sheep 
Rejoice amid the dews to play :— • 
Arise, my fair one ! come away 

So sung the Hebrew shepherd-swain 
His haip-assisted tender strain. 
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While at her lattioe, ftm'r-inwore^ 
UsUn'd the dainad^ ef his love. 
Nor m her cottage tarried long 
The maiden, backward to the aong : 
She came ; and with her ahe(^erd*bo7 
Is gone to taate the moniing^s joy. 
On yon green steep, where banbkins play. 
Amid the dews at dawn of day. 
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Uauohter of Giod ! that sits on high 
Amid the dances of the sky. 
And guidest with thy gentle sway 
The planets on their tanefbl way ; 

Sweet Peace ! shaU ne'er again 
The smile of thy most hdiy face. 
From thine ethereal dweOing-plaoe^ 
Rejoice the wretched weaxy race 

Of discord-breathing men ? 
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Too long, O gladnefls-giving Qaeen ! 
Thy tanying in heaven has been; 
Too long o'er this fidr blooming worid 
The flag of blood has been unfiirled. 

Polluting God*8 pure day ; 
Whilst, as each maddening people reels^ 
War onward drives his scythed wheels^ 
And at his horse's bloody heels 

Shriek Murder and Dismay. 



Oft hatve I wept to hear the cry 

Of widow wailing faitteily ; 

To see the parent's silent tear 

For dbOdren fallen beneath the spear ; 

And I have felt so sore 
The sense of human guilt and woe> 
lliat I^ in Virtue's passioned glow. 
Have cursed (my soul was wounded so) 

The shape of Man I borel 
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Then come from thy serene abode^ 

« 

Thou gladness-giving Child of GM f 
And cease the world's ensanguined strife. 
And reconcile my soul to life ; 

For much I long to see^ 
Ere to the grave I down descend. 
Thy hand her blessed branch extend. 
And to the world's remotest end 

Wave Love and Harmony ! 



THE END^ 



A. MfiNVj Pitattar, MwtfMnt Oovrt 
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